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VOL. I. 



TO THE 
RIGHT HONOURABLE 

CHARLES, 
EARL OF DALKEITH, 

THIS 

POJSM IS IN8CRIBJSD 

BY 

THE AUTHOR. 



The Poem, now offered io the PuMc, is intended to H- 
Ivatrate the customs and manners, which anciently jirevaUed 
en the Borders of En^nd and Scotland, The infudntants, 
Uving in a state partly paMoral and partly warlike, and com- 
bining habits of constants depredation with the influence of a 
rude ^rixit of chioalry, were often, engaged in scenes, highly 
susceptible afpo^iad ornament. As the description of sce- 
nery and manners was more the o^ect of the Author f than 
a comlmed and regular narrative, the plan of the andeni 
Metrical Romance was adopted, which allows greater lati* 
iude in this respect, ^um wotdd be consistent with the dig- 
nity of a r^;ular Poem, The same modd offered o^terfot- 
ciUties, as it permits an occadonal dUeratum of measure, 
which, in some degree, authorizes the change of rhythm in 
the text. The machinery also, adopted /irom popular bdief, 
would have seemed puerile ma Poem, which did not par- 
take ofihe rudeness of the old Ballad, or Metrical Romance, 

For these reasons, the Poem was put into the mouth of 
an ancient Minstrd, thelast of the race, who, as he is sup- 
posed to have survived the Revolution, might have caught 
somewhat ofUhe reflnement of modem poetry, without losing 
the simplicity of his original model. The date of the Tale 
its^is about the middle of ike sixteenth century, when mast 
rf the personages tichwlly flourished. The time occupied by 
the action is Three Nights and Three Days, 
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THE LAST MINSTREL. 



CANTO FIRST. 



INTRODUCTION. 



The way was long, the wind was cold. 
Hie Minstrel was infirm and old '^ 
His withered cheek« and tresses gray, 
Seem*4 to have. known a better day; 
The harp, his sole remaining joy. 
Was carried hy an orphan boy. 
The last of all the. bards was he. 
Who smig of Border chivalry; 
¥0X9. well-a-day ! their date was fled. 
His tun^iil brethren all were dead. 
And he, neglected and oppress*d, 
Wish'd to be with them, and at rest. 
No more, on prancing palfrey borne. 
He caroU'd light as lark at mom ; 

A 2 
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No longer courted and caressed, 

High placed in haU, a welcome guest, 

He pour'd, to lord and lady gay. 

The unpremeditated k^ : 

Old times were changed, old manners gone ; 

A stranger fiUM the Stuarts' throne; 

The bigots of the iron time 

Had call'd his harmless art a crime. 

A wandering Harper, soom'd and poor. 

He begg*d his bread from door to door 

And tuned, to please a peasant's ear. 

The harp a king had loved to hear. 

He pass'd where Newark's stately tower 
Looks out from Yarrow's birchen bower t 
Ihe Minstrel gazed with wishful eye*- 
No humbler resting-place was ni^. 
With hesitating step, at last, 
The embattled portal-arch he pass'd, 

10 
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Whose ponderous grate and massy bar 
Had oft roll*d back the tide of war» 
But never closed the iron door 
Agamst the desolate and poor. 
The Duchess* mark'd hia weary pace, 
His timid mien, and reverend hen. 
And bade her page the menials tell. 
That they should tend the old man well : 
For she had kno¥m adversity. 
Though bom in such a hi^ degree ; 
In pride of power, in beauty's bloom. 
Had wept o'er Monmoath*a bloody tomb. 

When kindness had his wants siipplied. 
And the old man was gratified. 
Began to rise hia nunstrel pride *. 



* Ann^ Duchess of Bucdeuch and Monmouth, representative 
of the andent Lords of Bucdeuch, and widow of the unfortunate 
James, Duke of Monmouth, who was bdMsdod in 1685. 



14 INTSODUCTION. 

Amid the atrings his fiogen ttny'd, 

And an unottTtain waihliog madey 
And <^ he diook hii hoary head. 
But when he cangpht the meaBuie wild. 
The Old Man xaised his fiM^ and amiled ; 
And lig^ten'd up his fiUted e^ 
With all a poet's ecstasj! 
In TBiyiqg cadence, soft or strong. 
He swept the sounding chords along : 
The present scene, the future lot. 
His toils, his wants, were all fimgot : 
Cold diffidence, and age's frosty 
In the full tide of song were lost ; 
Each Uank^ in ftitlileBS memory void. 
The poet's ^owmg thought siqppiied; 
And wlule his harp responsire rung^ 
Twas thus the Latest Minstrel sung. 
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CANTO FIRST. 



I. 
The feast was over in Branksome tQWer, 
And the Ladye had gone to her secret bower; 
Her bowefy that was guarded hy word and by q[>ell« 
Deadly to hear, and deadly to tell, 

Jesu Maria, shield us well ! 
No living wight, save the Ladye alone, 
Had dared to cross the threshold stone. 
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11. 

The tables were drawn, it was idlesse all ; 

Knight, and page, and household squire, 
LoiterM through the lofty hall. 

Or crowded round the ample fire. 
The stag-hounds, weary with the chace, 

Taj stretch'd upon the rushy floor. 
And urged, in dreams, the forest-race, 

From Teviot-stone to Eskdale-moor. 

III. 

Nine-and-twenty knights ot fame 

Hung their shields in Branksome-Hall ; 
Nine-and-twenty squires of name 
Brouglit them their steeds from bower to stall ; 
Nine-and-twenty yeomeii tall 
Waited, duteous, on them all : 
They were all knights of mettle true,^ 
Kinsmen to the bold Bucdeuch. 
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IV. 

Ten of them were sheathed in steel. 
With helted sword, and spur on heel : 
They q^iitted not their harness bright. 
Neither by day, nor yet by night : 

They lay down to rest. 

With corslet laced, 
miow*d on buclder cold and hard ; 

They carved at the meal, 

With gloves of steely 
And they drank the red wine through the helmet 
barr*d. 

V. 

Ten squires, ten yeomen, mail-clad men. 
Waited the beck of the warders ten ; 
Tliirty steeds, both fleet and wight. 
Stood saddled in stable day and night, 
Barb*d with frontlet of steel, I trow. 
And with Jedwood-axe at saddle-bow ; 
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A hundred more fed free in stall : — 
Such was the custom of Branksome-Hall. 

VI. 
Why do these steeds stand ready di^t? 
Why watch these warriors, ann'd, by night ? — 
Hiey watch, to hear the blood-hound baying ; 
They watch to hear the war-horn braying ; 
To see St George's red-cross streaming, 
To see the midnight beacon gleaming; 
They watdi, against Southern force and guile. 
Lest Scroop, or Howard, or Percy's powers, 
Threaten Branksome's lordly towers, 
From Warkworth, or Naworth, or merry Carlisle. 

VII. 
Such is the custom of Branksomd-HalL— • 

Many a valiant knight is here ; 
But he, the Chieftain of them all, 
His sword hangs rusting on the waU, 

Beside his broken spear. 
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Bards long shall tell. 
How Loid Walter feU ! 
When startled burghers fled, afiir, 
The iiiries of the Border war ; 
When the streets of hi^ Dunedin 
Saw lances gleam, and fiildiions redden, 
And heard the dogan*s* deadly yell^ 
Then the Chief of Bninksome feU. 

VUL 
Can piety the discord heal. 

Or staunch the death-feud's enmity? 
Can Christian lore, can patriot zeal, 

Cap love of blessed diarity ?— 
No ! vainly to each holy shrine, 

In mutual pilgrimage, they drew ; 
Implored, in vain, the grace divine 
For chiefe, their own red fokfaions slew : 



• The war-cry, or gathering word, of a Border dan. 
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While Cessford ovvtis the rule of Car, 
While Ettrick boasts the line of Scott, 

The slaughter^ chiefs, the mortal jar, 

The havoc of the feudal war, 
Shall never, never be forgot ! 

IX. 

In sorrow o*er Lord Walter's bier 

The warlike foresters had l|Bfit ; 
And many a flower, and many a tear. 

Old Teviot's maids and matrons leot : 
But o*er her warrior's bloody bier 
The Ladye droppM nor flower nor tear. 
Vengeance, deep-brooding o'er the slain, 

Had lock'd the source of softer woe ; 
And burning pride, and high disdain. 

Forbade the rising tear to flow ; 
Until, amid his sorrowing clan. 

Her son lisp'd from the nurse's knee — 
** And if I live to be a man, 

My father's death revenged shall be !*' 
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Then fast the motlier's tears did seek 
To dew the infant's kindling cheek. 

X. 

All loose her negligent attire, 

All loose her golden hair, . 
Hung Margaret o*er her slaughter*d su*e, 

And wept in wild despair^ 
But not alone the bitter tear 

Had filial grief supplied ; 
For hopeless love, and anxious fear. 

Had lent their mingled tide : 
Nor in her mother's altered eye 
Dared she to look for sympathy. 

Her lover, *gainst her £Either*s clan. 

With Car in arms had stood. 
When Mathouse-bum to Melrose ran. 

All purple with their blood ; 
And well she knew her mother dread. 
Before Lord Cranstoun she should wed^ 
Would see her on her dying bed. 
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XI. 

Of noble race the Ladye came ; 
Her &ther was a clerk of fome. 

Of Bethune*s line of Picardie : 
He leam*d the art that none may name, 

In Padua, far beyond the sea. 
Men said, he changed his mortal frame 

By feat of magic mystery ; 
For when, in studious mood, he paced 

St Andrew's cloister'd hall, 
His form no darkening shadow traced 

Upon the simny wall ! 

XII. 
And of his skilly as bards avow. 

He taught that Ladye fair, 
Till to her bidding she could bow 

The viewless forms of air. 
And now iBhe sits in secret bower. 
In old Lord Dayid's western tower, 
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And listens to a heavy sound, 

That moans the mossy turrets romid. 

Is it the roar of Teviot's tide. 

That chafes against tbe scaur's * red side ? 

Is it the wind that swings the oaks? 

Is it the echo from the rocks? 

What nmy it be, the heavy sound. 

That moans old Branksome's turrets round? 

XIIL 
At the sullen, moaning sound, 

The ban-d£fg8 bay and ho#l ; 
Andy from the turrets round. 

Loud whoops tlie statttod owL 
In the hally both squire and knight 

Swore that a storm was near. 
And looked forth to view the n%fat ; 

But the night was still and clear ! 



• Scaur, a iiveclpltous teak of earth. 
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XIV. 
From the sound of Teviot*s tide, . . 

Chafing with the mountain's side, 
From the groan of the wind-swung oak, 
From the siillen echo of the rock, 
From the voice of the coming storm, 

The Ladye knew it well ! 
It was the Spirit of the Flood that spoke, 

And he call'd on the Spirit of the Fell. 

XV. 

^ihtv Solvit, 

" Sleep'st thou, brother?" 

*— " Brother, nay— 
On my hills the moon-beams play. 
From Cnug-cross to Skelfhill-pen, 
By every rill,. in every glen. 

Merry elves their morrice pacing, 

To atrial minstrelsy, 
£mera)d. rings on brown heath tracing, 
jy^p it deft and merrily. 
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Up, and mark their nimble feet 
Up, and lijst their music sweet !**^— 

XVL 

" Tears of an imprisoned' maiden 

Mix with my polluted stream ; 
Margaret of Branksome, sorrow-laden. 

Mourns beneath the moon's pale beam. 
Tell me, thou, who view'st the stars. 
When shall cease these feudal jars ? 
What shall be the maiden's &te ? 
Who shall be the maiden's mate?"— ^ 

XVII. 

" Arthur's slow wain his course doth roU,: 
In utter darkness, round the pole ; 
The Northern Bear lowers black and grim ; 
Orion's studded belt is dim r 

VOLr I. L- 
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Twinkling fiunt, and distant fiu*. 
Shimmers through mist each planet star; 

111 may I read their high decree ! 
But no kind influence deign they shower 
On Teviot's tide, and Branksome's tower. 

Till pride be quellM and love be free."— 

XVIIL 

Th& unearthly voices ceast, 

And the heav^ sound was still ; 
It died on the river*s breast. 

It died on the side of the hill. 
But round Lord David*s tower 

The sound still floated near ; 
For it rung in the Ladye's bower. 

And it ruiig in the Ladye's ear. 
She raised her stately head. 

And her heart throbb'd high with pride : 
'^ Your mountains shall bend. 
And your streams ascend, 

Ere Margaret be our foeman*s bride !"— 
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XIX. 

'the Ladye sought the loAy hitUj 

Where many a bold retamer lay, 
Andy Y^ jocund din, among them all, 

Her son pursued his infimt play. 
A fimded moss-trooper, the boy 

The truncheon of a spewr bestrode. 
And round the hall, right merrily, 

In mimic foray * rode. 
Even bearded knights, in arms grown old, 

Share in his j^lic gambols bore. 
Albeit their hearts, of rugged mould. 

Were stubborn as the steel they wore. 
For the gray warriors prophesied. 

How Ae brave boy, in future war, 
Should tame the Unicorn's pride, 

Exalt the Crescent and the Star.f 



* Fordid, a predatory inroad. 

t Alluding to the armorial bearings of the Scotts and Cars. 
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XX. 

The Ladye forgot her purpose high. 

One moment— and no more ; 
One moment gazed with a mother's eye. 

As she paused at the arched door : 
Then, from amid the armed train, 
She eaird to her William of Deloraine. 

XXI. 

A stark moss-trooping Scott was he, 
As e*er couch*d Border lance hy knee : 
Through Solway sands, through Tarrass moss. 
Blindfold, he knew the paths to cross ; 
By wily turns, by desperate bounds, 
Had baffled Percy's best blood-hounds ; 
In Eske, or Liddel, fords were none. 
But he would ride them, one by one ; . 
Alike to him was tune or tide, 
December's snow, or July's pride ; 
Alike to him was tide or time. 
Moonless midnight, or matin prime : 
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Steady of heart, and stout of hand. 
As ever drove prey from Cumberland ; 
Five times outlaw*d had he been. 
By England's king and Scotland's quean. 

XXII. 
** Sir William of Deloraine, good at need. 
Mount thee on the wightest steed ; 
l^>are not to spur, nor stint to ride, 
Until yott comie to fair Tweedside ; 
And in Melrose's holy pile 
Seek thou the Monk of St Mary's aisle. 
Greet the Father well from me ; 

Say, that the fiited hour is come. 
And to-night he shall watch with thee. 
To win the treasure of the tomb : 
For this will be St Michael's nig^, 
And, though stars be dim, the moon is bright ; 
And the Cross, of bloody red. 
Will point to the grave of the Mighty Dead. 

fi2 
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xxiir. 

' ** What he gives thee, see thou keep ; 
Stay not thou for food or sleep : 
Be it scroll, or be it book, 
Into it, Elnight, thou must not look ; 
If thou readest, thou art lorn ! 
Better thou hadst ne'er been bom.**— 

XXIV. 

*^ O swiftly can speed my dapple-gray steed, 

Which drinks of the Teviot clear ;. 
Ere break of day,*' th& Warrior *gan say, 

*' Again will I be here : 
And safer by none may thy errand be done, 

Tbai^ noble dame, by me ; 
Letter nor line know I never a one^ 

Wer*t my neck-verse at Hairibee.*** — 



* Hairibee, the plaoQ of executing the Border marauders, at 
Carlisle. The neck-verse is the beginning of the 51st psalm. 
Miserere mei, ^-c. anciently read by ciiminaLr claiming the bene- 
fit of clergy. 
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XXV. 

Soon in his saddle sate he fiisty 
And soon the steep descent he past, 
Soon cro88*d the sounding barbican,* 
And soon the Teviot side he won. 
Eastward the wooded path he rode. 
Green hazels o*er his basnet nod ; 
He past the peelf of Goldiland,. 
And cro8s*d old Borthwick*s roaring strand ; 
Dimly he viewM the Moat-hill*s mound, 
Where Druid shades still flitted round : 
In Hawick twinkled many a light ; 
Behind him soon they set in night ; 
And sooii he spurr*d his courser keen. 
Beneath the Tower of Hazeldean. 

xxvr. 

The clattering hoofs the watchmen mark ;-^ 
" Stand, ho ! thou courier of the dark." 



* Barbican, the defence of the outer gate of a feudal castle. 
. t Perl, a Border tower. 
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« For Brankfiome, ho !** the Kiiight rejoined, 
And left the friendly tower behhid. 
He tum'd hhn now from Teviot8ide» 

Andy guided by the tiniding rill. 
Northward the dark aaeent did ride. 

And gam*d the moor at Horseliehill $ 
Broad on the left before him lay. 
For many a sule, the Roman way.* 

xxvn. 

A moment now he 8lack*d his speedy 
A moment breath*d his panting steed, 
Drew saddle-girth and corslet band. 
And loQsen'd in the sheath his brand. 
On Biinto-crags the moon-beams glint, 
Where Bamhill hew*d his bed of flint ; 
Who flung his outlawM limbs to rest. 
Where fidcons hang their giddy nest, 
Mid clitb, from whence his eagle eye 
For many a league his prey could spy ; 



*An ancient Roman roAd, croning throu^ part of Rox< 
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Qiffs, doubling, on their echoes borne, . 

The terrors of the robber's horn ; 

Cliffs, which, for many a later year, 

The warbling Doric reed shall he^, 

When some sad swain shall teach the grove. 

Ambition is no cure for love ! 

XXVIIL 
. Unchallenged, thence past Deloraine 
To ancient RiddeFs fair domain, 

"Where Aill, from mountains freed, 
Down from the lakes did raving come. 
Cresting each wave with tawny foarn^ 
Like the mane of a chesnut steed. 
In vain ! no torrent, deep or broad. 
Might bar the bold mo8S-trooper*s road. 

XXIX. 

At the first plunge the horse sunk low. 
And the water broke o*er the saddle-bow ; 
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Abore the foaming tide, I ween. 

Scarce half the charger's neck was seen ; 

For he was barded* from counter to tail, 

And the rider was armed complete in mail : 

Neyer heavier man and horse 

Stemm*d a midnight torrent's forge. 

The warrior's veiy plume, I say, 

Was daggled by the dashing' spray ; 

Yet, through good heart, and Our lAdye's grabe, 

At length he gain'd the landing place. 

XXX. 

Now Bowden Koor the march-man won, 
And sternly shook his plumed head> 

As glanced his eye o*er Halidon ;f 
For on his soul the slaughter red 



* Bardedt or barbed,— «pplied to a horse accoutcred with de- 
fensive armour. 

t HaUdonrHUl, on which the battle of Mehroie was fought. 
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Of that unhallow*d mom arose. 
When first the ^9cott and Car were foes ; 
When royal James beheld the fray, 
Fdze to the vietor of the day ; 
When Home and Douglas, in the van, 
Bore down Buccleueh*s retiring clan, 
Till gallant Cessford's heart-blood dear 
Eeek*d on dark Elliot's Border spear. 

XXXI. 

In bitter mood he spurred fost. 
And soon the hated heath was past ; 
And fiu* beneath, in lustre wan. 
Old Melros* rose, and fiiir Tweed ran : 
Like some tall rock, with lichens gray. 
Rose, dimly huge, the dark Abbaye. 
When Hawick he pass'd, had curfew rung, 
Now midnight lauds* were in Melrose sung. 

- 1 i' 

* Lauds, the midnight senrioe of the Catholic church. 
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The sound, upon the fitful gale. 

In solemn wise did rise and fiul. 

Like tliat wild harp, whose magic tone . 

Is waken*d by the winds alone. 

But when Melrose he reach*d, 'twas silence all 

He meetly stabled his steed in stalls 

And sought the convent's lonely wall. 



IIeri: paused the harp : and with its swell 
The Master's fire and courage fell : 
Dejectedly, and low, he bow'd. 
And gazing timid on the crowd. 
He seem'd to seek, in every eye. 
If they approved his^^ minstrelsy ; 
And, diffident of present praise,. 
Somewhat he i^oke of former days. 
And how old age^and wand'ring long. 
Had done his hand and harp some wrong. 
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The Duchess, and her daughters fair, 
And every gentle ladye there, 
Each after each, in due degree, 
Gave praises to his melody^; 
His hand was true, his voice was clear, 
And much they long'd the rest to hear. 
Encouraged tlius, the Aged Man, 
After meet rest, again began. 



?* 
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I. 
If thou woukl*8t view fiur Melrose aright, 
Go visit it by the pale iiiooii<J|ght ; 
For the gaj beams of lightsome day 
Gild, but to flout, the ruins gray. 
When the broken arches are black in night, 
And each shafted oriel glimmers white ; 
When the oold light's uncertain shower 
Streams on the ruin'd central tower ; 
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When buttress and buttress, alternately, 

Seem framed of ebon and ivoiy; 

When silver edges the imagery, 

And the scrolls that teach thee to live and die ; 

When distant Tweed is heard to rave. 

And the owlet to hoot o'er the dead man's grave. 

Then go— but go alone the whil&— 

Then view St David's ruin'd pile; 

And, home returning, soothly swear. 

Was never scene so sad and fiiir ! 

II. 
Short halt did Deloraine make there ; 
little reck'd he of the scenes so fiiir : 
With dagger's hilt, on the wicket strong, 
He struck full loud, and struck full long. 
The porter hurried to the gate— 
« Who knocks so loud, and knocks so late ?" — 
** From Branksome I," the Warrior cried ; 
And straight the wicket open'd wide ; 



CdiUo IL THE LAST MINSTREL. 43 

For Braiiksome*8 chiefs had in battle stood. 
To fence the rights of fiiir Mekose ; 

And lands and livings, many a rood» 
Had gifted the shrine for their souls' rqwse. 

in. : 

Bold Deloraine his errand said ; 
The porter bent his humble head ; 
With torch in hand, and feet unshod. 
And noiseless step, the path he trod : 
The arched cloisters. Car and wide. 
Rang to the Warrior's clanking stride ; 
Till, stooping low his lofty crest. 
He enter'd the cell of the ancient priest, 
And lifted his barred aventayle,* 
To hail the Monk of St Mary's aisle. 



* Aventa^, visor of the helmeC. 
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IV. 
** Hie lAdjre of BrankBome greets tfaee hj me ; 

Says, tbat the lilted hour is dome, 
And that to-night I shall watch with thee. 

To win the treasure of the tomb.**— 
fi'om sackcloth couch -the Monk arose, 

With toU his stiffened limbs he rear'd ; 
A hundred years had flung their snows 

On his thin locks and flettting beard. 

V. 
And strangely on the Knight look*d he. 

And his blue eye^ gleam*d wild and wide ; 
<' And, dar*st dion, Warrior ! seek to see 

What heaven and hell alike wOuM hide ? 
My breast, in belt of iron pent, 

With shirt of hair and scourge of thorn, 
For threescore years, in penance spent. 

My knees those flinty stones have worn ; 
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Yet all too Uttle to atone 
For knowing what diould ne'er be known. 
AVould*8t thou thy every future year 

In ceaseless prayer and penance drie. 
Yet wait thy latter end with fear — 
Then, daring Warrior, follow me !" — 

VI. 
'' Penance, Father, will I iMXie ; 
Prayer know I hardly one ; 
For mass or prayer can I rarely tarry. 
Save to patter an Ave Mary, 
When I ride on a Border ioray : 
Other pragrer can I none ; 
So speed me my errand, and let me be gone."— > 

VII. 

Again on the Knight iook'd the Churchman oM, 
. And again he sigfaed heavily ; 
For he liad himself been a warrior boM, 
And fought in Spain and Italy. 

c 2 
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And he thought on the days that were l<»ig sfaice hy, 
When his Ihnbs were strong, and his courage was 

high: — 
Now, slow and fisunt, he led the way, 
Where, cloister*d round, the garden lay; 
The pillar'd arches were over their head. 
And heneath their feet were the bones of the dead. 

VIIL 
Spreading herbs, and flowerets bright, 
Glisten'd with the dew of night; 
Nor herb, nor floweret, glistenM there. 
But was'carved in the cloister-arches as fkir. 
The Monk gazed long on the lovely moon, 

Then into the night he looked forth ; 
And red and bright the streamers light 
Were dancing in the glowing north. 
So had he seen, in fiiir Castile, 

The youth in glittering squadrons start ; 
Sudden the flying jennet wheel, 
And hurl the unexpected dart 
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He knew, by the streamers that shot so bright, 
That spirits were riding the northern lig^t. 

IX. 

By a steel-denched postern door, 

They enter'd now the chaneel tall ; 
The darken*d roof rose high aloof 

On pillars, lofty, and light, and small : 
The key-stone, that lock'd each ribbed aisle. 
Was a fleur-de-lis, or a quatre-lieuille ; 
The corbells * were carved grotesque and grim ; 
And the pillars, with cluster'd shafts so trim^ 
V^th baise aiid with capital flourish'd around^ 
Seem'd bundles of lances which garlands had boUnd: 

Full many a scutcheon and banner riyen^ 
Shook to the cold night-wind of heayeii^ 



* CorbeUs, the inoJectioDS fnnn whidi the arches spring* usual- 
]y cut in a fantastic face, or mask. 
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Around tlie sereeiMd altai>*« p«le ; 
And there the dying bunps did llMkm# 
Before thy low and lonely urn, 
O gallant Chief of Otterboime! 

And thine, dark Kmght of Lidikfldale ! 
O fading honoui^ of the dead ! 
O high ambition, lowly laid ! 

XI. 
The moon on the ea«t oriel shone 
Through slender shafts of sh^ely stone, 

By foUaged traceiy coipbiBed ; 
Thou would*8t have thou^t some &iry*s hand 
'Twizt poplan straight the o»er wand. 

In many a freakish knot, had twined ; 
Then framed a spell, when the work was done, 
And changed the wiUow-^^rreaths to stone. 

Tlie silver-li^t, so pale and feifit, 

Shew*d many a prophet, and many a saint, 
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Whose image on the glass was dyed ; 
Full in the midst, his Gross of Red 
Triumphant Michad brandished. 

And trampled the Apostate's pride. 
The moon-beam kisa'd the hoky pane, 
And threw on the payieraent a bloodf stain. 

XII. 

They sate them down on a nuuble stone, 

A Scottish moaaidi slept bei0w ; 
Thus spoke the Monk in soleaui to «c 

*' I was not always a man of woe ; 
For Pftjmim countries I have trod. 
And fought beneath the Cross of G6d : 
Now, strange to my eyes thiae arms appear. 
And their iron clang sounds strange to ny ear. 

XIII. 
*' In these fax climes, it waa my lot 
To meet the wond*roiis Michael Scott ; 
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A wizard of such dreaded fiime. 
That when, in Salamanca's cave^ 
Him listed his magic wand to wave, 

The bells would ring in Notre Dame 
Some of his skUl he taught to me ; 
And, Warrior, I could say to thee 
The words that deft Eildon hills in three, 
And bridled the Tweed with a curb of stone : 
But to speak them were a deadly sin ; 
And for having but thought them my heart within, 

A treble penance must be done. 

XIV. 
** When Michael lay on his dying bed. 
His conscience was awakened ; 
He bethought him of his sinful deed. 
And he gave me a sign to come with speed : 
I was in Spain when the morning rose. 
But I stood by his bed ere evening close. 
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Th6 words may not again be said. 
That he spoke to me, on death-bed laid ; 
They would rend this Abbwf e's maissy nave, 
And pile it in heaps above his grave. 

XV. 

** I swore to biuy his lifigfaty Book, 

That never mortal might therein look ; 

And never to tell where it was hid, 

Save at his Chief of Branksome's ne6d ; 

And when that need was past and o'er. 

Again the volume to restore. 

I buried him on St Michael's night, 

When the bell toll'd one^ and the moon was bright. 

And I dug his chamber among the dead> 

When the floor of the chancel was stained red, 

That his patron's cross might over him wave. 

And scare the fiends from the Wizard's grave. 
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XVI. 
" It was a night of woe and dread. 
When Michael in tjbe tomb I laid ! 
Strange sounds along the chancel past, 
The banners waved without a blast" 
— Still spoke the Monk, when the bell toIlM one 1 
I tell you, that a braver man 
Than William of Deloraine, good at need, 
Against a foe ne'er spurr'd a steM ; 
Yet somewhat was he chill*d with dread. 
And his hair did bristle upon his head. 

XVIL 

'< Lo, Warrior ! now, the Cross of Red 
Points to the grave of the mightjr dead ; 
Within it bums a wonderoos light, 
To chase the spirits that love the night : 
That lamp shall bum unquenchably. 
Until the eternal doom shall be.** — 
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Slow moved the Monk to the broad flagstone, 

Which the btoody Ctos^ was traced npofi : 

He pomt^ to a aeeret nook ; 

An iron har the Wanior took ; 

And the Monk made a sign, with his witherM hand, 

The grave's huge portal to expand. 

XVUI. 

With beating heart to the task he w^nt ; 

His sinewy frame o*er the grave-stone bent ; 

With bar of iroa heaved amain. 

Till the toil-dvofts UXL from his brows, like rain.- 

It was by dint of passing strength, 

lliat he moyed the massy stone at length. 

I would you had been there to see 

How the light teoke f(»th so gloriously, 

Stream'd upward to tilie chancel roo^ 

And through the galleries fiur aloof ! 
No earthly flame biased e'er so bright : 
It shone like heaven's own blessed tight ; 
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And, issuing from the tomb, 
Shew'd the Monk's oowl, and visage pole, 
Danced on the dark-brow'd Wamor's mail, 

And kiss*d his waving plume. 

XIX. 
Before their eyes the Wizard lay. 
As if he had not been dead a day. 
His hoary beard in silver roll'd. 
He seem*d some seventy winters old ; 

A palmer's amice wrappM him round. 

With a wrought Spanish baldric bound, 
Like a pilgrim from beyond the sea : 

His left hand held his Book of Might ; 

A silver cross was in his right ; 
The lamp was placed beside his knee : 
High and majestic was his look. 
At which the fellest fiends had shook, 
And all unruffled was his fiice ; 
They trusted his soul had gotten grace. 
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XX. 

Often liad William of Deloraine 
Bode through the battle's bloody plain. 
And trampled down the warriors slain, 

And neither known remorse or awe : 
Yet now remorse and awe he own'd ; 
His breath came thick, his head swam round. 

When this strange scene of death he saw. 
Bewilder'd and rnmenred he stood, 
And the priest pray'd fervently, and loud : 
With eyes averted prayed he ; 
He might not endure the sight to see. 
Of the man he had loved so brotherly. 

XXl. 

And when the priest his death-prayer had pray'd. 

Thus unto Deloraine he said :-— 

" Now speed thee what thou hast to do, 

Or, Warrior, we may dearly rue ; 
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For those, thou niay'st not look upon, « 

Are gathering fiist round the yawning Utoiie V'-^ 
Then Deloraine^ in tecroTy took 
Erom the cold hand the Mighty Book, 
With iron clasp*d9 and with iron bound : 
He thought, as he took it, the dead man firown*d ; 
But the glare of the s^ulchral light, . 
Perchance, had dazzled the Warrior's sight. 

XXIL 
When the huge stone sunk o*er the tomb, 
The night retum*d in double gloom, 
For the moon had gone down, and the stars were fe^' ; 
And as the Knight and Priest withdrew, 
With wavering steps and dizzy brain, 
They hardly might the postern gain. 
*Tis said, as through the aisles they past. 
They heard strange noises on. the blas^ ; 
And through the cloister-^galleries smaU, 
Which at raid-height thread the chancel wall, 
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Loud sobs, and laughter louder, ran. 
And vdces unlike the voiee of man ; 
As if the fiends kept holidi^, 
jBeesuse these spells were brought to dqr. 
I cannot tell \i<om the truth, may be ; 
I say the tale as *twas said to me. 

I 

XXJIi. 
<< Now, hie thee hence," the Father said, 
'< And when we are on death«bed lad, 
O may our dear Ladye, and sweet St John, 
Forgive our souls for the deed we have done !"•— > 
The Monk returh'd him to his cell, 

And many a prayer and penance sped ; 
When the convent m^t at the noontide bell — 
The Monk of St Mary's aisle was dead ! > 
Before the cross was the body \M, 
With hands clasp*d feat, as if ttill he pmy'd. 
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XXIV. 

The Knight breathed firee in the moming wind. 

And strove his hardihood to find : 

He was ^ad when he pass'd the tombstones grey, 

Which girdle round the fiiir Abbir^e ; 

For the mystic Book, to his bosom prest, 

Felt like a load upon his breast ; 

And his joints, with nerves of iron twined, 

Shook, like the aspen leaves in wind. 

Full fain, was he when the dawn of day 

Began to brighten Cheviot gray ; 

He joy'd to see the chearful light, 

And he said Ave Mary, as well as he might. 

XXV. 

The sun had brigfaten*d Cheviot gray. 

The sun had brighten'd the Carter's* side. 

And soon beneath the rising day 

Smiled Branksome Towers and Teviot tide. 

* A mountain on the border of England, above Jedburgh. 
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Hie wild birds told their warbling tale. 

And waken'd every flower that blows ; 
And peeped forth the violet pale, 

And spread her breast the mountain rose. 
And lovelier than the rose so red, 

Tet paler than the violet pale. 
She early left her sleepless bed. 

The fiurest maid of Teviotdale. 

XXVI. 
Why does &ir Margaret so early awake. 

And don her kirtle so hastilie ; 
And the silken knots, which in hurry she would make, 

Why tremble her slender fingers to tie ; 
Why does she stop, and look often around. 

As she glides down the secret stair ; 
And why does she pat the shaggy blood^hound, 

As he rouses him up from his lair i 
And though she passes the postern alone, 
Why is not the watchman's bugle blown ? 
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XXVU. 

The ladye steps in doubt and dread. 

Lest her watchful mother hear her tread ; 

The ladye careases the roug^ blood^Jiound, 

Lest his voice should. waken the castle round ; 

The watchman's bugle is not blown, 

For he was her foster-father*8 son ; 

And she glides through the greenwood at dafwn of Hgbt, 

To meet Baron Henry, her own true knight. 

XXVIII. 
Tlie knight and ladye fair are met, 
And under the hawthorn's boughs are set. 
A fairer pair were never seen 
To meet beneath the hawthorn green^ 
He was stately, and young, and tall. 
Dreaded in battle, and loved in haU : 
And she, when love, scarce toM, scarce hid, 
Lent to her cheek a livelier red ; 
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When the half fiigh her sweUing bceast 
Against the ttiim ribbfiod ptest ; 
When her blue eyts their secret told. 
Though 8lMde4 by her locks of goldn-^ 
Where would you find the peerless fair, 
With Margaret of Braoksome might compare ! 

XXIX 

And now, fiiir dwoes, metbinka I see 

You listen to my minstreliyi 

Your waving locks ye bapkward throw. 

And sidelong bend your necks of snow ;-* 

Ye ween to hear a melting tale. 

Of two true lovers in a dale ; 

« 

And how the knight, with tender fire, 
To paint his fiutbful passion strove ; 
Swore, he mig^t at l^r feet eiipire^ 
But, never, never cease to love ; 
And how she blushed, and how she sigh'd, 
And, half consenting, half denied, 

VOL. I. D 
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And said that phe would die a maid : — 
Yet, might the bloody feud be stay'd, 
Henry of Crangtoun, and only he, 
Margaret of Branksome's choice should be. 

XXX. 

Alas ! foir dames, your hopes are vain ! 
My harp has lost the enchanting strain ; 

Its lightness would my age reproye : 
My hairs are gray, my limbs are old. 
My heart is dead, my veins are cold : 

I may not, must not, sing of love. 

XXXI. 

Beneath an oak, moss'd o'er by eld. 
The Baron's Dwarf his courser held, 

And held his crested helm and spear : 
That Dwarf was scarcely an earthly man, 
If the tales were true, that of him ran 
Through all the Border, fiir and near. 
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'Twas said, when the Boron a-hunting Tode 
Through Reedsdale*8 g^ens, hot barelj trod. 
He heard a voice cry, «Lort ! lost! lost!*' 
And, like tennis-ball by raoqnet toss'd, 

A leap, of thirty feet and three, 
Made fiN>m thegorse this elfin shape, 
Distorted like some dwarfish ape, 

And lighted at Lord Cranstoun's knee. 
Lord Cranstoun was some whit dismay'd ; 
'Tis said that five good mUes he rade. 
To rid him of his company; 
But where he rode one mile, the Dwarf ran four; 
And the Dwarf was first at the castle door. 

XXXIL 
Use leasens marvel, it is said : 
This elfish Dwarf with the Baron staid; 
Little he ate, and less he spoke. 
Nor mingled with the menial flodc : 
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And oft apart hit anus he toMVi, 

And often muttered, " Lost ! Idst ! kMt !" 

He was waspish^ tadkf and Ikfaerlie^ 

But well Lord Cnmstoun served he : 
And he of his service was full fain ; 
For once he had been ta'en or slain. 

An* it had not been his ministry. 
All between Home and Hermitage, 
TalkM of Lord CranBtoun*s Goblm-Fbge. 

XXXHI. 
For the Baron went on pilgrimage, 
And took with him this elvish Page, 

To Mary's Chapel of the Lowes : 
For there, beside Our Lady's lake, 
An offering he had sworn to make. 

And he would pay his vows. 
But the Ladye of Branksome gather'd a band 
Of the best that would ride at her commtoid ; 
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Hie trysting place was Newark JLee. 
Wat of Harden came thither amam, , 

And thither came John of Thirlestaine, 
And thither came William of Deloraine ; 

They were three hundred spears and three, 
llirongh Douglas-burny up Tanow stream* 
Tlieir horses prance, their lances gleam. 
They came to St Mary's lake ere day; 
But the chapet was void, and the Baron away. 
They bum*d the chapel for very rage, . 
And cursed I/>rd Cranstoun's Goblin-Ftage. 

XXXIV. 
And now, in Branksome*s good green-wood. 
As under the aged oak he stood. 
The Baron's courser pricks his ears. 
As if a distant noisehe hears; 
The Dwarf waves his long lean arm on high, 
And signs to the lovers to part and fly; 
No time was then to vow or sigh. 

1)2 
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Fair Margaret, through the hazel grove. 
Flew like the startled cushat-dove : * 
The Dwarf the stiirup held and rein ; 
Vaulted the knight on his steed amain. 
And pondering deep that morning's scene, 
\ Rode eastward through the hawthorns green. 



While tfauB he pour'd the lengtben'd tale, 
The Minstrel's voice b^gan to fiiil : 
Full slyly smiled the observant page. 
And gave the witherM hand of age 
A goblet, crown*d with mighty wine. 
The blood of Veles' aeorehed vine. 
He raised the silver cup <hi higli, 
Andy while the big drop fill'd his eye, 
Pray*d God to bless the Duchess long. 
And all who cheer*d a son of song. 

* Wood^igeon. 
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The attending maidens smiled to see. 
How long, how deep, how zealously, 
The precious juice the Minstrel quaflTd ; 
And he, embolden'd by the draught, 
Look*d gaily back to them, and laugh*d. 
The cordial nectar of the bowl 
Swell'd his old veins, and cheerM his soul ; 
A lighter, livelier prelude ran. 
Ere thus his tale again began. 
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I. 

AvB said I that my Ihnbis were old, 
And said I that my blood was^ cold, 
And that my kindly fire was fled. 
Add my poor wither*d heart was dead. 

And that I might not sing of love ?— 
How oould I to the diearest theme, 
Tliat ever warm'd a minstrel's dream. 

So foul, so ftlse a recreant prove ! 

7 
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How could I name Love's veryiuune, 
Nor wake my heart to notes of flame ! 

II. 
In peace, Love tunes the sliepherd's reed ; 
In war, he mounts the warrior's steed ; 
In haHs, io; ga^ attire is seen f 
In hamlets, dances on the green. 
Love rules the court, the camp, the grove. 
And men below, and saints above ; 
For love is heaven, and heaven is love. 

IIL 
So thought Lord Cranstoun, as I ween. 
While, pondering d^p the tender scenei 
He rode throi^ Branksome*s hawthorn green^ 
But Uie ^age shouted wild apd shriU-* 
And scarce his helmet could he dpo, 
When downward from the shady hill 
A stately knight c^f^ne pricking on. 



ikmio IIL THE LAST MINSTAEL. 73 

I 

Iliat warrior's steed, so dapple-gray. 

Was dark with sweAt, and splash'd with elay ; \ 

His armour red with many a stain : 
He se«n*d in such a weary plight, 
As if he had ridden the Ihre-long^ night i 

For it waa William of Delorainei, 

IV. 

But no whit weary did he seem, . 
When, dancing in the sunny beam, . 
He mark*d ihe crane on the Baron'a crest ; 
For his ready spear was hi his rest 

Few were the words, and stem and high. 
That mark*d the foemen's feudal hate ; 

For question fierce, and proud reply. 
Gave signal soon of dire debate. 
Their very coursers seem*d to know 
That each was other's mortal foe. 
And snorted fire, when wheeled around» 
To give each knight his vantage grounds 

VOL. I. B 3 
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V. 

In rapid xoand tlie Btton bent^ 
He sigh'd a rigli, and pray*d a pnyer ; 

The prayer was to his patron saint, 
The sigh waa to his ladf e fidr. 

Stout Ddoraine nor si^'d nor pn^'dy 

Nor saint, nor ladye, call*d to aid ; 

But he stoopM his head, and couch'd his spear. 

And spurr*d his steed to foil career. 

The meeting of these champions proud 

Seem'd like the hoisting thunder-cloud. 

VI. 

Stem was the dint the Borderer lent ! 

The stately Baron backwards bent ; 

Bent backwards to his horse's tail> ^ 

And his plumes went scattering on the-gale ; 

The tough ash spear, so stout and true. 

Into a thousand flinders ^ew. 

But Cranstoim*s lanee, of more aTail, 

Pierced through, like silk^ the Borderer's maU ; 

6 
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Through shieU, and j«ck« and aeton past. 
Deep in his hos<nn broke at laat. 
Still sat the wairior saddle-fiyst* 
Till, stumbling in tbe mortal ahock, 
Down went the steed, the girthing Inroke, 
Hurl'd on a heap lay man and horse. 
The Baron onward paas'd hia course ; 
Nor knew*-80 giddy roll'd his brain— 
His foe lay atretdi'd iq>on the jdabi. 

But when he rein*d his courser round, 
And saw his Coeman on the gnmnd 

lie senaelesB aa the bloody day* 
He bade hia Fluge to staunch the wound. 

And there beside the wairior aU^, 
And tend him in his doubtfiil state. 
And lead him to Brankaome castle-gate : 
His noble mind was inly moved 
For the kinsman of tha maid he loved* 
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« This jShalt thou do widiout delay ; 
No longer here myself may stay : 
Unless the swifter I speed away, 
Short shrift will be at my dying day."— 

VIII. 
Away in speed Lord Cnmstomi rode ; 
The Groblin-F^ behind abode ; 
His Lord's command he ne'er withstood. 
Though small his pleasure to do good. 
As the corslet off he took. 
The Dwaif* espied the Mighty Book ! 
Much he manrell'd, a knight of pride 
Like a book-b6fiom*d priest should ride s 
He thought not to search or staunch tlie wound, 
Until the secret he had found. 

IX. 
The iron band, t&e iM>tt tja^p, 
Resisted long tbe elfin gnbip ; 
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For when the first he had tuidone. 

It closed as he the next begun. 

Those iron dai^s, that iron band. 

Would not yield to unchristen*d hand. 

Till he smear*d the cover o*er 

With the Borderer's curdled gore ; 

A moment then the volume spread, 

And one short spell therein he read. . 

J^ had much of glamour* might, 

Could make a ladye seem a knight ; 

The cobwebs on a dlmgeon wall 

Seem tapestry in lordly hall ; : • ' 

A nut-shell seem a gilded barge, 

A sheelingf seem a palace large, 

And youth seem age, and age seem youth — 

All was delusion, nought was truth. 

X. 

He had not read another speU, 

When on his cheek.a buffet.fell, 

• Magical ddusion. f A ih«pheTd'i hut. 
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So fierce, it stretch'd him on the plun, 

Beside the wounded Deloreine. 

From the ground he rose dismaf'dy 

And shook his huge and matted head ; 

One word he mutter*d, and no more— 

** Man of age, thou smitett sore !"— 

No more the Elfin Page durst try 

Into the wondrous Book to pry ; 

The da^ts, though •mear'd with Christian gore, 

Shut Caster than they were before. 

He hid it underneath his eloak.— 

Now, if you ask who gave the stroke, 

I cannot tell, so mot I thrive ; 

It was not given by man alive. 



XL 

Unwillingly himself he address'd. 
To do his master's high behest : 
He lifted up the living corse. 
And laid it on the weary horse ; 
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He led him into Bcanksome baU, 

Before the beards of the unHrders all^ 

And each did after swear and say. 

There only pass'd a wain of hay. 

He took him to Lord David's tower. 

Even to the Ladye's secret bower ; 

And, but that stronger sfteUs were spfsnd, 

And the door might not be openodt 

He had laid him on her very bed. . 

Whate*er he did of gramarje,* 

Was always d(me malioiously ; . 

He flung the warrior on the^ound. 

And the blood well*d fireshly &om the w^vnd. 

X£L 
As he repass'd the putjBr court. 
He spied the ff»t young child at sport : 
He thought to teaui him to the wood; 
For, at a word, be it understood. 
He was «lwi^ for iU, and never iat good. 

* Magic. 
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Seem'^to the boy, some comrade gay 
Led him forth to the woods to play ; 
On the draw-bcidge the warders stout 
Saw a terrier and lurcher passing out. 

, . ■. . • . 

XIIL 
He led the boy o'er bank and fell, 

Until they came to a woodland brook ; 
The running stream dissolved the spell, 

And his own elvish shape he took. 
Could he have had his pleasure vilde, 
He had crippled the joints of the noble child ; 
Or with his fingers long and lean. 
Had strangled him in fiendish spleen. 
But his awful mother he had in dread, 
And also his power was limited ; 
So he but scowrd on the startled child* 
And darted through the forest wild : 
The woodland brook he bounding cross'd. 
And laug^'d and shouted, << Lost ! lost ! lost !" — 
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XIV. 
FuU sore amazed at the tirond'rous change, 

And frightened as a child might be. 
At the wjUd yell, and visage strange. 

And the dark words of gramaiye. 
The child, amidst the forest bower, 
Stood rooted l|ke a lily flower ; 

And when at length, with trembling pace, 
He sought to find where Branksome lay. 

He fear'd to se^ that grisly face 

Glare from ^ome thicket on his way. 
Thus, starting oft, he joumey'd on. 
And deeper in the wood is gone,— 
For aye the more he sought his way, 
The fiirther s^ill he went astray,— 
Until he heafd the mountains round 
Ring to the baying of a hound. 



e2 
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XV. 

And luvk ! and haik ! the deep-moutli'd taric 

Ck>me8 niglier still, and nigher ; 
Bunts on the path a dark UoodJiound, 
His tawny mmzle traek'd the groimd, 

And his red eye shot fire. 
Soon as the wilder'd child saw he. 
He flew at Um right fiiriousUe. 
I ween you would have seen with joy 
The bearing of the gaUant boy. 
When, worthy of his noble sire. 
His wet cheek glow'd 'twixt fear and ire. 
He fiused the Mood>ho«nd nanfdlly, 
And held his Mttle bat on high ; 
So fierce he struck, the dog, afraid, 
At cautious distance hoarsely bay*d, 

But still in act to spring ; 
When da8h*d an archer through the glade, 
And when he saw the hound was stay*d, 

He drew his tough bow-string ; 
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But a rou^ voice cxied, ** Shoot not, hoy ! 
Ho ! 8hoot not, £dwacd— 'Tw » boy !*'^ 

XVI. 
The speaker issued from the wood, 
And check'd his ftAlow's surly mood^ 

And quell'd the ba&*dog's ire : 
He was an English yeoman good. 

And bom in Lancashire. 
Well ceiHld he hit a fidlow deer 

Five hundred feet Mm fro ; 
With hand more true, and eye more clear, 

No archer bended bow. 
His coal-black luiir, shorn round and close, 

Set off hia sunF4immt face ; 
Old England's sign, St George's cross. 

His bairet-cap did grace ; 
His bugle-horn hung by his side. 
All in a wolf-skin baldric tied ; 
And his short fidchion, sharp and clear. 
Had pierced the throat of many a deer. 
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And ever cemest to thy commnmlj 

Our wardens bad need to keep good order : 
My bow of yew to a hazel wand, 

Thou*lt make them work upon the Border. 
Meantime, be i^eased to come with me, 
For good XiOrd Dacre sbalt t^ou see ; 
1 think our work is well begun. 
When we hsve taken thy fitther's son.*'-^ 



XXI. 

Although the child was led away. 
In Branksome still he seem*d to stay, 
For so the Dwarf his part did play ; 
And in the shape of that young boy, 
He wrought the castle much annoy. 
The comrades of the young Bucdeuch 
He pinch*d, and beat, and overdurew ; 
Nay, some of them, he well nigh slew. 
He tore Dame Maudlin's silken tire, 
And, as Sym Hall stood by the fire, 
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He lighted the match of fau hsadelier,* 
And woefully sooteh'd the hMdN]ttee£.t 
It may be hardly thought or said, 
The mischief that the urdiiii made, 
Till many of tiie castle guess'd. 
That the young Baron waa posaess'd! 

XXIL 
Well I ween, the charm he held 
The noble Ladye had soon dispell'd ; 
But she was dc^ly busied then 
To tend the wounded Deloraine. 
Much die wonder'd to find him lie. 

On the stone teeshold 8treteh*d along ; 
She thought some spirit of the sky 
Had done the bold moss-trooper wrong ; 
Because, despite her precept dread, 
Perchance he in the Book had read ; 



« Bandelier, belt for canying ammunition, 
f MocArfrKMeffT, musketeer. 
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But the broken lance in his bosom stood. 
And it WHS earthly steel and wood. 

XXIII. 
She drew the splinter firom the wound, 

And wiHi a charm she staunch'd the blood ; . 
She bade the gash be cleansed and bound : 

No longer by his couch she stood : 
But she has ta*en the broken lance. 

And wash*d it firom the clotted gore. 

And salved the splinter o*er and o'er. 
William of Deloraine, in trance, 

Whene'er she tum'd it round and round, . 

lyisted as if she gall'd his wound. 
Then to her maidens she did say. 

That he should be whole man and sound. 
Within the course of a night and day. 
Full long she toil'd ; for she did rue 
Mishap to firiend so stout and true. 
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XXIV. 

So passed the day-^-the eyening feU, 
"IVas near the time of ciufiew bell. 
The air was mild, the wind was cafan, 
The stream was smooth, the dew was balm ; 
E*en the rude watchman, on the tower, 
Enjoy'd and bless*d the lovely hour. 
Far more fiur Margaret loved and blessM 
The hour of silence and of rest. 
On the high turret sitting lone, 
She waked at times the lute's soft tone ; 
Touch'd a wild note, and, all between, 
Thought of the bower of hawthorns green. 
Her golden hair stream'd free from band, 
Her &ir cheek rested on her hand. 
Her blue eyes sought the west a&r, , 
For lovers love the western star. 

XXV. 

Is yon the star, o*er Penchryst Pen, 
That rises slowly to her ken, 
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And spreading broad its -vmyering light, 
Slakes its loose Ireases on tbe night ? 
Is yon red glave the western star ?*^ 
O, *tis the heao^n-blwe of war ! 
Soaroe could she draw her tightai'd breath. 
For weU she knew the fire of death ! 

XXVL 

The Warder viewed it bhudng strong, 
And blew his war*note loud and long^ 
Till at the high and haughty sound, 
Rock, wood, and river, rang around. 
The blast alarmed the festal hall. 
And startled forth the warriors aU ; 
Far downward, in the casUe-yard, 
Full many a torch and cresset glared ; 
And helms aod plumes, confusedly toss'd. 
Were in the blaze half-seen, half-lost ; 
And spears in wild disorder shook, 
Like reeds beside a frozen brook. 
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XXVII. 
The Senesdial) whose 8ilTer liair 
Was redden*d by the tosches' g^bn^ 
Stood in the midsty with gesture pioudf 
And issued forth his mandates lrad.-p«- 
** On Penchiyst j^ows a hale^ of fire» 
And three are kindling on BriestfMmgfaswire. 

Ride out, ride oat» 

The foe to scout ! 
Mount, mount for Branksemeyf every man ! 
Thou, Todrig, warn the Jdmstone dan. 

That ever are true and rtout.—^ 
Ye need not send to liddesdale ; 
For, when they see the Uaaing faakw 
Elliots and Armstrmigs ikever foiL-^ 
Ride, Alton, ride, for death and life ! 
And warn the Warden of the strife.— 
Young Gilbert^ let our heaeon Uase, 
Our kin» and claia, and friends to raise.'*-^ 

* Bale, beaeooi'fBggot. 

t Mount/or BratUetome, was tiie girfliering word of the SootU. 



92 



THE LAY OF 



QnUo IIR 



xxvin: 

Fair Margaret, from the turret head. 
Heard, fiir below, the coursers* ticad. 

While loud the harness rang. 
As to their seats, with damour dread. 

The ready horsemen sprang ; 
And trampling hoo£s, and iron coats. 
And leaders* voices, mingled notes. 
And out ! and out ! 

' In. lu»Cy route. 

The horsemen gaUop*d forth ; 
Dispersing to the south to scout. 

And east, and west, and north. 
To view their coming enemies, 
And warn their vassals and alHes. 



XXIX. 

The ready page, with hurried hand. 
Awaked the need-fire's* slumbering brand. 



* Need:fire, beaooo. 
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And ruddy,blush*d the heaven ; 
For a sheet of flame^ from the tiuret high. 
Waved like a blood-flag on the sky. 

All flaring and uneven. 
And soon a scor^ of fires, I ween^ 
From height^.uid hill, and diff, were seen ; 
Each with warlike tidings fraught ; 
Each from eadi the signal caught ; 
Each alter each they glanced to aght, 
As sttt^B arise upon the ni^t. . 
They gleam*d on many a dusky tarn,* 
Haunted by. the lonely earn ;f 
On many a cairn's | gray pyramid. 
Where urns of mighty chiefs lie hid ; 
Till high Dunedin the blazes saw, 
From Soltra and Duziopender Law ; 
And Lothian heard the Regent's order, 
That all should bowne|| them for the Border.. 



* Tarn, a mountain lake. f Earn, the Scottish eagle. 

% GNm, a pile ol stones. I Bourne, make ready. 
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XXX. 

The liydong nig^ in Braiiksome rang 

The ceueless sound of steel t 
The castle-belly with backward clangs 

Sent forth the larum peal ; 
Was freqnent heard the heacvj jar. 
Where massy stone and iron bar 
Were piled on echoing keep and tower. 
To whelm the foe with deadly shower; 
Was frequent heard the dianging gnard. 
And watchword from the sleepless ward ; 
While, wearied by tiie endless din, 
Blood-homid and ban-dog yell*d within. 

XXXL 

The noble Bame, amid the broil. 
Shared the gray Seneschal's hig^ toil. 
And spoke of danger with a smiley.' : ! 
Cheer*d the young knights, 4md council sage 
Held with the chiefs of riper age. 
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No tidings of the file wese bfonglit, 
Nor of thdr mimbarg Imcw^ thej anght^ 
Nor in what time the truee he sovglit. 

Some said, that tliere were thousands ten ; 
And-othetB ween'd that it was nought 

But Leven Cians^ or Tjmedale men, 
Who came to gather in UaclMmii ;* 
And Liddesdale, with small ami. 

Might drive them lightly back agen* 
So pass'd the anzkms mght awajr. 
And welcome was the peep of day. 



Ceased the high sound. The listening throng 
Applaud the Master of the Song ; 
And marvel much, in helpless age, 
So hard should be his pilgrimage. 

* ProtectHm-money, exacted by flree-txwten. 
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Had he no friend--no daughter dear» 
His wajQdering toil to share and cheer ; 
No son, to be his Other's istay. 
And guide him on the rugged way ?«- 
'' Ay, once he had — but he was dead !'*— 
Upon the harp he stooped his head. 
And busied himself the strings withal. 
To hide the tear that £Eun would £ei1L 
In solemn measure, soft and slow, 
Arose a fother's notes of woe. 
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I. 

Sweet Teriot ! on thy sHrer tide 
The glaring bale-fires Maze no more ; 

No longer steel-^id warriors ilde 
Along thy wHd and willow'd shore ; 

Where'er thou wind'st, hy dale or hill. 

All, all k pcMisfol, aU is still. 
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As if thy waves, since Time was bom, 
Since first they roUM upon the Tweed, 
Had only heard the shepherd's reed, 

Nor started at the bugle-horn. 

,IL 
Unlike the tide of human time. 

Which, though it change in ceaseless flow. 
Retains each grief, retains each crime, ^ 

Its earliest course was doom*d to know ; 
And, darker as it downward bears. 
Is stain'd with past and present tears. 

Low as that tide has ebb'd with me, 
It still reflects to Memory's eye 
The hour, my brave, my only boy. 

Fell by the side of great Dundee. . \ 

Why, whffli the volleying musket play 'd 
Agamst the faloqdy: Highland falade, 
Why was not I beside him laid !«*- 
Enougli^T^ died the deatb pf fame ; 
JSnough — he di^ jrith .^ng.Dering Qr^^^e L 



I 
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nL 

Now OFcr Boeder cUe and fell, 

Full wide and fas waa tenor qpiead ; 

For pathless lnard^ and mountaia eell» 

The peasant left his kmljr died. 

The firighten'd flocks and herds were pent 

Beneath the peel's mde battlement ; 

And maids and matrons dropp'd the teai^ 

While ready warriors seized the spear. 

From Branksome's towers, the watchman's eye 

Dun wreaths of distant smoke can qpj. 

Which, curling in the xinng sun, 

Shew'd southern ravage was began. 

IV. 
Now loud the heedful fpate^ward ciied-^ 

'< Prepare ye ail for hlows and Mood ! 
Wat Tinlinn, froas the Uddel-side, 

Comes wading through tiie flood. 

Fidl oft the Tynedale snatchers knock 

At his lone gate, and prove the lock \ 

v2 
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It was but last St Baraabright 

They sieged him a whole snmmer tilght, : 

But fled at; morning ; well they knew, ^ 

In yain |ie never twang'd th6 yew. 

Bight sharp haabeto the evening shower, 

That jdrove him from his Liddel tower ; 

And by my £Euth,*' the gate-ward said, i 

" I think 'twiU prove a Warden-raid."* 

v. 

While thus- he spoke, the bold yeoman 
£nter*d the echoing barbican. 
He led a small and shaggy nag, 
That through a bog, from hag to hag,f 
Could bound like any Billhope stag. 
It bore his wife and children twain ; 
A half-)clothed serf ^ was all their train. 
His wife, stout, ruddy, and dark-brow*d, 
Of silver broach and bracelet proud. 



• An inroad oommaoded by the Warden in penoo. . 
f Tbebrakaigr(mbdvAtLhog. 
•man. , 
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Laugh'd ta hdr fineOds ambiig the orowd. I 

He was of stature passii^ tall, 

But sparely formM, and lean withaf ; 

A batter'd morion on his brow ; > • V '»'» 

A leathern jack, as fence enow, '' ^.' ': » fA-. 



>;_■ ^ - f 



On his broad shoulders loosely hung \ 

^ 

A Border axe behind was slung ; 

His spear, six Scottish ells in length, - 
Seem*d newly dyed with gore; ; 

His shafts and bow of wond*rou8 strength, 
His hardy partner bore* 

VI. 
Thus to the Ladye did Tinlinn show 
The tidings of the English foe : — 

'' Belted Will Howard is marching here, 

1 

And hot Lord Dacre, with many a spear,' 

And all the German hackbut-men,* 
Who have long Iain at Aakdrten :. 



■n^i. 



* Mttflketeen. 
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They cioaB*d the Liddel at eat§ew hour, 
And burnt my little lonely tov^er ; 
The fiend receive their souk therefor ! 
It had not been burnt tiiis year and majpe. 
Barn-yard and dwellings bladng bDfjbt, 
Served to guide me on n^ flif^t ; 
But I was chased the live-kmg night. 
Black John of Akeshaw, and Feigus Gneme, 
Full &st upon my traces came, 
Until I tiim'd at Priesthangh Scrogg, 
And shot their horses in the bog. 
Slew Feigus with my lance outright — 
I had him long at hig^ despite, 
He drove my cows last Fastem's night"-— 

VII. 
Now weary scouts from Uddesdale, 
Fast hurrying m, confirm'd the tale ; 
As &r as they coi^ judge by ken. 

Three hours would bring to Teviot*s strand 
Three thousand armed Englishmen. — 
Meanwhile, full many a Nv«x^ak^\MMt 
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From Tevioty Aill» and £ttrick shade, 
Came i|i their CMef 8 defence to aid. 

There was saddling and monnting in haste, : 

There was pricking o*er moor and lea; . 
He that was last at the tiysting place. 
Was but lightly held of his gay ladye. 

• - * .. . . ^ . , ^ 

. yiii. 

From £Edr St Mary's silver wave. 

From dreary Gamescleiigh*s dusky height, J 
His ready lances Thirlstane brave 

Array'd beneath a banner bright. . 
The tressnred flenr-de-luce he claims . 
To wreathe bis shield, since 'royal James, 
£ncamp*d by Fala*s mossy wave, 
The proud distincdoh grateful gave. 

For &ith 'mid feudal jars ; 
What time, save Thirle^ane alone, . . 

Of Scotland's stubborn barons none 

Would march to southern wars ; 
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And hence, in fiur reaiembtenoe worn. 
Yon sheaf of spean his crest has home ; 
Hence his high motto diines icv^eal'd^— 
'< Beady, aye ready," for the fiekU 

IX. 

An aged Knight, to danger steeFd, 

Wiih many a moss-trooper, came on $ 
And azure in a golden field. 
The stars and crescent graced his shield* 

Without the boid of Murdieston. 
Wide lay his lands ronnd Oakwood tower, 
And wide vound haunted Castle*Ower ; 
High over Borthwidc*s moimtainf. flood. 
His wood-embosom'd mansion stood ; 
In the dark glen, so deep hriow, 
The herds of plunder'd Eng^d low. 
His hold retainers* daily food. 
And bought wi& danger, blows, and htood. 
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Marauding chief! lua sole delight 
The moonlii^ raid, the morning fight ; 
Not ey&k the Flower of Tallow's charms. 
In youth mig^ tamo his nge for arms ; 
And still, in age^ he spum'd at nest. 
And stiU his brows the helmet press*dy 
Albeit the blanched locks below 
Were white as Dinlay's spotless snow : 

Five stately warriors drew their sword 
Befiwe their father's band ; 

A braver knight than Harden*s lord 
Ne'er belted on a brand. 

X. 

Scotts of £skdale» a stalwart band. 
Came troc^ii^ down the Todshawhill ; 

By the sword they won thek land. 
And by the sword they hold it still. 

Harken, Ladye, to the tale, 

How thy nres won fiiir Eskdale**— 
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Earl Morton was lord 6f thai valley hir. 
The Beattisons were his vassals there. 
The Earl was gentle, and mild of mood, 
The vassals were warlike, and fierce, and rude 
High of heart, and haughty of word, 
Little diey reek'd of a tune liege lord. 
The Earl to fidr Eskdale came, 
Homage and seignory to daim : 
Of Gilbert ^e Galliard a heriot^ he sought, 
Saying, " Givd iSij best steed, as a vassal ougb 
— '* Dear to me is my bonny white steed. 
Oft has he help*^ me at pinch of need ; 
Lord and Earl though thou be, I trow, 
I can rein Bucksfoot better than thou."— 
Word on word gave fael to fire, 

Till so highly biased the Beattisons' ire/ 
But that th6 Eaii his flight Jiad ta*en. 
The vassals Uiere their I(Mrd had slaiijr - 



* The feudal »upetior> in certain cases, was entitled to the 1 
horse of the vassal, in name of Heriotj or ttereseld. 
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Sore he plied both' whip and spur. 

As he mged his steed through Eskdale muir ; 

And it feU down a weary weight, 

Just on the threshold of Branksome gate, 

XL 
Hie Earl was a imthfiil man to see. 
Full fsSaa avenged would he be. 
In haste to Branksome*s Lord he spoke, 
Saying-^^ Take thesd traitors to thy yoke ; 
For a cast of hawks, and a purse of gold. 
All Eskdale Til sell thee, to have and hold : 
Beshrew thy heart, of the Beattisons* clan 
If thou leavest on Esk a landed man ; 
But spare Woodkerrick*s lands alone, 
For he lent me his horse to escape upon.** — 
A glad man then was Branksome bold ! 
Down he flung him the purse of gold ; 
To Eskdale soon he spurred amain, 
And with him five hundred riders has ta'en. 
VOL. I. G ^^ 
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He left his merrymen in the midst of the hiU» 

And bade them hold them dose and still ; 

And alone he wended to the plain. 

To meet with the Galliard and all his train. 

To Gilbert the Galliard thus he said :— 

<< Know thou me for thy liege lord and head ; 

Deal not with me as with Morton tame,. 

For Scotts play best at the roug^iest game. 

Give me in peace my heriot due, 

Tbj bonny white steed, or thou shaU rue. 

If my horn I three times wind, 

Esikdale shall long have the sound in nun4.'*—- 

XII. 
Loudly the Beattison laugh'd in scorn ; — 
*' Little care we for thy winded horn ! 
Ne'er shall it be the Galliard's lot. 
To yield his steed to a haughty Scott. 
Wend thou to Branksome back on £DOt, 
With rusty spur and miry boot."— 
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He blew his bugle so loud ftbd hoarse, 

That the dun deer started at &r Craikcross ; 

He blew again so loud and clear. 

Through the grey mountain-mist there did lanoes 

appear ; 
And the third blast rang with such a din. 
That the echoes answered from Pentoun-linn, 
And all his riders came Sgfatly in. 
Then had you seen a gallant shock, 
"When saddles were emptied^ BAd lances brcdra ! 
For each scornful ^9rord the GaUiard had said, 
A Beattison on the field was laid. 
His own good sword the Chieftain drew. 
And he bore the Galliard through and through ; 
Where the Beattison's blood mix*d with the rill, 
The Galliard's Haugh, men call it still. 
The Scotts have scattered the Beattison dan. 
In Eskdale they Idt but one landed man. 
The yalley of Esk^ from the mouth to the source, 
Was lost and won for that bonny wlute horse. 
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XIII. 
Whitslade the Hawk, and Headshaw came, 
And warriors more than I may name ; 
jF!rom Yarrow-deugh to Hindhaugh-swair, 

From Woodhouselie to Chester-glen, 
TroopM man.and horse, and bow and spear ; 

Their gathering word was Bellenden. 
And better hearts o'er border sod 
To siege or rescue never rode. 
The Ladye mariL'd the aids come in. 

And high her heart of pride arose ; 
l^e bade her youthful son attend. 
That he might know his &ther*6 friend, 
. And learn to face his foes. 
" The boy is ripe to look on war ; 

I saw him draw a cross-bow stiff. 
And his true arrow struck aiar 
The raven's nest upon the cliff; 
The Red Cross, on a southern breast, 
Is broader than the raven's nest ; 
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Thou, Whitslade^ shalt teach him his weapon to 

wield. 
And o*er him hold his -Other's shield."-— 

XIV. 
Well may you think, the wily Page 
Cared not to face the. Ladye sage. 
He counterfeited childish fear« 
And shriek'd, and shed full many a tear, 

And moan*d and platn'd in manner wild. 
The attendants to the Ladye told. 

Some fiury, sure, had changed the child, 
That wont to be so free and bold. 
Then wrathAil was the noUe dame ; 
She blush*d blood-red for rery shame :— 
** Hence ! ere the clan his fiiintness view ; 
Hence with the weakling to Buccleuch !— 
Wat Tinlinn, thou shalt be his guide 
To Ranglebum'S^ lonely side.— 
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Sure aome fell fiend has euned our line. 
That coward should e*er be son of mine !**-— 

XV. 

A heavy task Wat Tinlinn had. 
To guide the counterfeited lad. 
Soon as the palfrey felt the weight 
Of that ill-omen*d elfish freight* 
He bolted, sprui^, and rear*d amain, 
Nor heeded bit, nor curb, nor rem. 
It cost Wat Tinlinn mickle toil 
To driye him but a Scottish mile ; 

But, as a shallow brook they cross*d, 
The el^ amid the running stream, 
His figure changed, like form in dream, 
And fled and diouted, *\ Lost ! kwt ! lost !'* 
Full fost the urchin ran and hing^*d. 
But fester still a doth-yaid shaft 
Whistled from startled. Tintinn's. yew,. . 
And pierced his shoulder through and through. 
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Although the imp might not be slain, 
And though the wound soon heal'd again, 
Yet, as he ran, he yell*d for pain ; 
And Wat of Tinlinn, much aghast. 
Bode back to Branksome fiery fast. 

XVL 
Soon on the hill's steep reige he stood. 
That looks o*e)r Branksome*s towers and wood ; 
And martial murmurs, firom bdow, 
Froclaim'd the approaching southern foe. 
Throtigh the dark wood, in mingled tone, 
Were Border-pipes and bugles blown ; 
The coursers* neighing he could ken. 
And measured tread of marching men, 
While broke at times the solemn hum, 
The Almayn's sullen kettle-drum ; 
And banners tall, of crimson sheen, 

Above the copse appear ; 
And, glistening through the hawthorns green, 

Shine helm, and shield, and spear. 
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XVII. 
Light forayers, first, to view the ground, 
Spurr*d their fleet coursers loosely round ; 
' Behind, in close array, and fast. 

The Kendal archers, all in green. 
Obedient to the bugle blast. 

Advancing firom the wood were seen. 
To back and guard the archer band. 
Lord Dacre*8 bill-^nen were at hand : 
A hardy race, on Irthing bred. 
With kirtles white, and crosses red, 
Array*d beneath the banner tall. 
That streamM o*er Acre's conquer'd wall ; 
And minstrels, as they march*d in order, 
Play'd ** Noble Lord Dacre, he dwells on the Border. 



XVIII. 
Behind the English bill and bow. 
The mercenaries, firm and slow. 
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Moved on to fight, in dark array, 
By Conrad led of Wolfenstein, 
Who brought the band from distant Rhine, 

And sold their blood for foreign pay. 
The camp their home, their law the sword, 
They knew no country, own*d no lord. 
They were not arm'd like Ikigland's sons. 
But bore the levin-darting guns ; 
Buff coats, all frounced and *faroider*d o'er, 
And morsing-homs* and scarfs they wore ; 
Each better knee was bared, to aid 
The warriors in the escalade ; 
And, as they march*d, in rugged tongue, 
Sounds of Teutonic feuds they sung. 

XIX. 
But louder still the clamour grew. 
And louder still the minstrels blew. 



* Powdar-fiaiks. 
a2 
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When firom beneath tiie greenwood tree, 
Rode forth Lord Howard's chivalry ; 
His men at arms, with gfadre and spear, 
Brought up the battle's glittering rear. 
There many a youthful knight, full keen 
To gain his spurs, in arms was seen ; 
With favour in his crest, or glove, 
Memorial of his ladye-Iove. 
So rode they forth in fiedr array. 
Till full their lengthen'd lines display ; 
Hien call*d a halt, and made a stand, 
And cried, " St George, for merry England !** 

XX. 

Now every English eye, intent, 

On Branksome's armed towers was berit : 

So near they were, that they might know 

The straining harsh of each cross-bow : 

On battlement and bartizan 

Gleam'd axe, and spear, and partizan ; 

16 
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Falcon and culver,^ on each tower, 
Stood prompt, their deadly hail to shower ; 
And flashing armour frequent broke 
F^m eddying whirls of sable smoke. 
Where, upon tower and turret-head. 
The seething pitch and molten lead 
Reek'd like a witch's cauldron red. 
While 3ret they gaze, the bridges fiill. 
The wicket opes, and from the wall 
Rides forth the hoary SefteiBchaL 

XXI. 

Armed he rode, all save the head, 

His white beard o'er his breast-plate spread ; 

Unbroke by age, erect his seat, 

He ruled his eager courser's gait ; 

Forced him, with chasten'd fire, to prance, 

And, high curvetting, slow advance : 



* Ancient piece* €»f arUllery. 
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In sign of truce, his better hand 
Dispkqr'd a peeled willow-wand ; 
His squire, attending in the rear. 
Bore high a gauntlet on a spear. 
When they espied him riding out. 
Lord Howard and Lord Dacre stout 
S^ted to the front of their array. 
To hear what this old knight should say. 

XXIL 
« Ye English warden Lords, of you 
Demands the Ladye of Buccleuch, 
Why, 'gainst tiie truce of Border-tide, 
In hostile guise ye dare to ride. 
With Kendal bow,, and Gilsland brand. 
And all yon mercenary band. 
Upon the bounds of £ur Scotland ? 
My Ladye redes you, swith return ! 
And, if but one poor straw you bum, 
Or do our towers so much molest. 
As scare one swallow from her nest, 
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St Mary ! but we'll light a brand, 

Shall warm your hearths in Cumberland."— 

XXIII. 
A wrathful man was Daere*s lord, 
But calmer Howard took the word :-— 
'' May*t please thy dame. Sir Seneschal, 
To seek the castle*s outward wall. 
Our pursuivant-at-arms shall show, 
Both why we came, and when we go.** — 
The message sped, the noble Dame 
To the wall's outward circle came ; 
Each Chief around lean*d on his spear, 
To see the pursuiyant appear. 
All in Lord Howard's livery dress*d, 
The lion argent deck*d his breast ; 
He led a boy of blooming hue — 
O sight to meet a mother's view ! 
It was the heir of great Buccleuch. 
Obeisance meet the herald made, 
And thus his master's will he said. 
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XXIV. 

" tt irfci, l^h Dune, nf notile IjiriM, 
'Oahut bulje bit ki dnw their iworda ; 
But Jtt the; m^ not tamtij we. 
All throi^ the western waidoirj. 
Tour l«w-eontemmBg kkurool tiie. 
And bwn and «poil Che Border-aide ; 
And ill beseenu jaia nnk and birtli 
To nuke jronr towerg a fiemens-firth. ■ 
We clakn from thee William of Deloruoe, 
That he maf suffer mardi-treAWn pain ; f 
It WW but last St Cnthberf ■ even 
He prick'd to Stspleton on Lereii, 
Harried \ the lands of RichBTd Musgrav^, 
And ilew his brother b; dint of glaiTe. 
Hen, since a lone and widow'd Dam« 
Theae restless riders may not tame, 
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Either receive within thy toilers 

Two hundred of my master's powers, 

Or straight they sound their warrison,* 

And storm and spoil thy garrison : 

And this fitir boy, to London led, 

Shall good King Edward's page be bred.*'-^ 

XXV. 

He ceased— and loud the boy did cry, 
And stretch'd his little arms on high. 
Implored for aid each well-known fyee. 
And strove to seek the Dame's embrace. 
A moment changed that Ladye'fl cfaeet, 
Gush*d to her eye the unbidden tear ; 
She gazed upon the leaders round. 
And dark and sad each warrior frown'a ; 
Then, deep within her sobbing breast, 
^e lock'd the struggling sigh to rest ; 



* Note of assault. 
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Uiialter*d and collected stood. 

And thus feplied, in dauntless mood :-> 

XXVL 
'' Say to your Lords of high emprize, 
Who war on women, and on boys. 
That either William of Delondne 
Will cleanse him, by oath, of march-treason stain, 
Or else he wiU* the combat take 
* Gainst Musgrave, for his honour's sake. 
No knight in Cumberland so good, 
But William may count with him kin and blood. 
Knighthood he took of Douglas' sword. 
When English blood swell'd Ancram ford ; : 
And but that Lord Dacre*s steed was wight, 
And bore him ably in the flight. 
Himself had seen him dubb'd a knight. 
For the young heir of Branksome*s line, 
God be his aid, and God be mine ! 
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Through me no firiend shall meet his doom ; 
Here, while I live, fio foe finds room. 
Then, if thy Lords their purpose urge, 

Take our defiance loud and high :* ■ 
Our slogan is their lyke-wake* dirge, 

Our moat the grave where they shall lie." — 
t ■ • , • ■ ■ 1 ■ 

, r ■ 

XXVIL 
Proud she look*d round, applause to- claim- 
Then lighten*d Thirlestane*s eye of flame,. 

His bugle Wat of Harden blew ;, 
Pensils and pennons wide were flung. 
To heaven the Border slogan rung, 

** St Mary for the young Bucdeuch V* 
The English war-cry answer*d wide. 

And forward bent each southern spear ^ 
Each Kendal archer made a stride> 



* Lyke-wake, the watching a corpse previous to interment. 
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And drew the bow-string to liis ear ; 
Each minstrers war-note loud was blown ;«— 
But, ere a grey-goose shaft had flown, 

A horseman gallop*d firom the rear. 

XXVIII. 
** Ah ! noble Lords !" he, breathless, said, 
" What treason has your march betray'd ? 
What make you here, from aid so hr. 
Before you walls, around you war ? 
Your foemen triumph in the thought. 
That in the toils the lion's caught 
Already on dark Ruberslaw 
The Douglas holds his weapon-shaw ; * 
The lances, Waving in his train, 
Clothe the dun heath like autumn grain ! 
And on the Liddel's northern strand, 
To bar retreat to Cumberland, 



« Wtapon^hawt the military array of a country. 
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liord Maxwell ranks his meny-men good. 
Beneath the eagle and the rood ; 
And Jedwood, £ske, and Teviotdale, 

Have to proud Angos «ome ; 
And all the Merse and Lauderdale 
Have risen with haughty Home. 
An exile l6rom Northumberland, 

In liddesdale Fve wander'd Icmg ; 
But still my heart was with merry England, 
And cannot brook my counti7*s wrong ; 
And hard I've qmrr'd all night, to shew 
The mustering of the coming foe."— 

XXIX. 

'* And let them come !" fierce Daere cried ; 
'< For soon yon crest, my lather's pride, 
That swept the shwes of Judah*8 sea. 
And waved in gales of Galilee, 
From Branksome*8 highest towers displayed, 
Shall mock the rescuers lingeiing aid — 
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Level each harquebuss on row ! 
Draw, merry archers, draw, the bow I 
Up, bilL-men, to the walls, and cry, 
Dacre for England, win or die T*— - 

" Yet hear,", quotb Howard, *' calmly hear, 

Nor deem my words the words of fear ; 

For who, in field or foray slack. 

Saw the blanche lion e*er jGeQI back 7 

But thns to risk our Border flower .. 

In strife against^ a kingdom's power. 

Ten thousand Scots *gainst thousands three, 

Certes, were desperate policy. 

Nay, take the terms the Ladye made, 

Ere conscious of the advancing aid : 

Let Musgrave meet fierce Deloraine 

In single fight, and if he gain. 

He gains for us ; but if he*s cross'd, 

*Tis but a single wurrior lost -. 
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The rest, retreating as th^ eame, 
Avoid defeat, and death, and shame."— 

« 

XXXL 

III could the haughty Dacre brook 
His brother-warden's sagie rebuke : 
And yet his forward step he staid, 
And slow and sullenly obey*d. 
But ne*er again the Border side 
Did these two lords in friendship ride ; 
And this slight discontent, men say, 
Cost blood upon another day. 

XXXIL 
Tlie pursuivant-at-arms again 

Before the castle took his stand ; 
His trumpet called, with parle3rihg strain, 

The leaders of the Scottish band ; 
And he defied, in Musgrave's right. 
Stout Deloraine to single fight ; 
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A gauntlet at their feet he laid, 

And th!|8 ^ terms of fight he said :--• 

« If in the lists good Musgrave's sword 

Vanquish the Knight of Deloraine, 
Your youthful chieftain, Branksome's loidu 

Shall hostage for his clan r^oaain : 
If Deloraine foil good Musgra^e, 
The hoy his liberty shall have. 

Howe*er it fedls, the English band, 
Unharming Scots, by Scots unharm'd^ 
In peaceful march, like men muum'd,. 

Shall straight retreat to Cnmberhaid.**— \ 

:§:.xxiii. 

Unconscious of the near relief. 

The proffor pleased each Scottish chie^ 

Though much the Ladye sage gainsay'd ; 
For though their hearts were braye and true. 
From Jedwood*s recent sack they knew 

How tardy was the Regent's aid : 
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And you may guess the noble Dune 

Durst VLOt the secret prescience own. 
Sprung firom the art she might not name. 

By which the coming help was known, 
dosed was the compact, and agreed. 
That lists should be inclosed with speedt 

Beneath the castle on a lawn : 
They fix*d the moirow for the strife. 
On foot, with Scottish axe and knife. 

At the fourth hour from peep of dawn ; 
When Deloraine, from sickness freed. 
Or else a champion in his stead. 
Should for himself and chieftain stand, 
Against stout Musgrave, hand to hand.^ 

XXXIV. 

I knofw right well, that, in their lay, 
Full many minstrels sing and say. 
Such combat should be made on horse. 



132 THE LAY OF ' Canto IV. 

On foaming steed, in fiill career. 
With brand to aid, when as the spear 

Should shiver in die course : 
But he, the jovial Harper, tau^t 
Me, yet a youth, how it was fought, 

. In guise which now I say ; 
He knew each ordinance and clause 
Of black Lord Archibald's battle-laws. 

In the old Douglas' day. 
He biDok'd not, he, that scoffing tongue 
Should tax his minstrelsy with wrong, 

Or call his song untrue : 
For this, when they the goblet pli^d^ 
And such rude taunt hud chafed his pride, 

The Bard of ReuU he slew. 
On Teviot's side in fight they stood, 
And tuneful hands were stain'd with blood ; 
Wliere still the thorn's white branches wave, 
Memqrial d'er his rival's grave. 
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XXXV. 

Why should I tell the rigid doom, 
That dragg'd my master to his tomb ; 
How Ousenam's maidens tore their hair. 
Wept till their eyes were dead and dim. 
And wrung their hands for love of him. 

Who died at Jedwood Air ? 
He died !— his scholars, one by one. 
To the cold silent graye are gone ; 
And I, alas ! surviye alone. 
To muse o'er rivalries of yore, 
And grieve that I shall hear no more 
The strains, with envy heard before ; 
For, with my minstrel brethren fled. 
My jealousy of song is dead. 



He paused : the listening dames again 
Applaud the hoary Minstrel's strain. 

VOL I. H 
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With many a word of Idadly cheer, — 

In pity hal^ and half sinctf e,— 

Marvelled the Duchess how so well 

His legendary song; could tell— 

Of ancient deeds, so long foigot ; 

Of feuds^ whose memory was not ; 

Of forests, now laid waste and bare ; 

Of towers, which harbour now the halre ; 

Of manners, long since <dianged and gone ; 

Of chiefs, who under their grey stone 

So long had slq>t, that fickle Fame 

Had blotted from her roUs their name, 

And twined round some new minion's head 

The Ming wreath for which they ble4 ; 

In sooth, 'twas strange, this Old Man's verse 

Could call them from their marble hearse. 

The Harper smiled, well-pleased ; for ne'er 
Was flattery lost on poet's ear. 
A simple race ! they waste their toil 
For the vain tribute of a smile ; 
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£*en when in age their flame expires. 
Her dulcet breath can fan its fires ; 
Their drooping fancy wakes at praise, 
And strives to trim the short-lived blaze. 

Smiled then, well pleased, the Aged Man, 
And thus his tale continued ran. 
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I. 

Call it not vain :— they do not err. 
Who say, that, when the Poet dies, 

Mute Nature moinms her worshipper, 
And celebrates his obsequies ; 

Who say, tall diff, and cavern lone, 

For the departed Bard make moan ; 

That mountains weep in crystal riU ; 

That flowers in tears of balm distil ; 
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Through his loved groves that breezes sigh, 
And oaks in deeper groan reply ; 
And rivers teach their rushing wave 
To murmur dirges round his grave. 

IL 
Not that, in sooth, o*er mortal urn 
Those things inanimate can mourn ; 
But that the stream, the wood, the gale, 
Is vocal with the plaintive wail 
Of those, who, else forgotten long, 
Lived in the poet*s faithful song, 
And, with the poet*s parting breath. 
Whose menM>ry feels a second death. 
The Maid's pale shade, who wails her lot, 
That love, true love, should be forgot, 
jProm rose and hawthorn shakes the tear 
Upon the gentle minstrel's bier : 
The phantom Knight, his glory fled. 
Mourns o'er the field he heap'd with dead ; 
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Mounts the wild blast that sweeps amain, . 

And shrieks along the battle-plain : 

The Chief, whose antique crowhlet long 

Still spmrkled in the feudal song, 

Now, from the mountain's misty throne. 

Sees, in the thanedom once his own, 

His ashes undistinguish'd lie, 

His place, his power, his memory die : 

His groans the lonely caverns fill. 

His tears of rage impel the rill ; 

All mourn the minstrel's harp unstrung, 

Tlieir name unknown, their praise unsung. 

IIL 
Scarcely the hot assault was staid. 
The terms of truce were scarcely made^ 
When they could spy, from Branksome's towers, 
The advancing march of martial powers. 
Thick clouds of dust a&r appear'd. 
And trampling steeds were faintly heard ; 
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Bright spears, above the colamBS dun, 

Glanced momentary to the sun ; 

And feudal banners fair display'd 

The bands that moved to Bnudcsome's aid» 

IV. 

Vails not to tell each hardy dan. 
From the fair Middle Marches came; 

The bloody y^/ent blazed in the van. 
Announcing Douglas, dreaded name ! 

I 

Vails not to tell what steeds did spurn. 
Where the Seven Spears of Wedderbune 

Their men in battle-order set ; 
And Swinton laid the lance in rest, 
That tamed of yore the sparkling crest 

Of Clarence's Flantagenet. 
Nor lists I say what hundreds more, 
From the rich Merse and Lammennore, 
And Tweed's fair borders, to the war. 
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Beneath the crest of old Dnnbar, 

And Hepburn's mingled homers come, 

Down the steep mountain gLkt^ring^ £iir, 
And shouting still, " A Home ! a Home !" 

V. 

Now squire and knight, froiki Branksome sent, 
On many a courteous message went ; 
To every Chief and Lord they paid 
Meet thanks for prompt and powerful aid ; 
And told them,— how a truce was made, 
And how a day of fight was ta'dn 
'Twixt Musgrave and stout Deloiaine ; ' 
And how the Ladye pray'd them dear. 
That all would stay the fight to see. 
And deign, in k>ye and eourtesy,. 
To taste of Branksome cheen 
Nor, while they bade to feast eadi l^ot^ 
Were England's noble lords forgot ; 
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Himself, the hoary Senesehal, 
Rode forth, in seemly terms to call 
Those gallant foes to Branksome HalL 
Accepted Howard, than whom knight 
Was never dubb'd, more bold in fight ; 
Nor, when from war and armour free, 
More £uned for stately courtesy : 
But angry Dacre rather chose 
In his pavilion po repose. 

VI. 
Now, noble Dame, perchance you ask, 

How these two hostile armies met? 
Deeming it were no easy task 

To keep the truce which here was set ; 
Where martial spirits, all on fire, 
Preathed only blood and. mortal ire«— 
By mutual inroads, mutpjil blow^, 
By habit and by n^pn foes, 
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They met on Teviot's strand : 
They met, and sate them mingled down, 
Without a threat, without a frown, 
As brothers meet in foreign land : 
The hands, the spear that lately gcasp'd, 
Still in the mailed gauntlet clasp'd. 

Were interdianged in greeting dear ; 
Visors were raised, and faces shown, 
And many a friend, to friend made known. 

Partook of social cheer. 
Some droye the jolly bowl about ; 

With dice and draughts some chased- the day ; 
And some, with many a merry shout. 
In riot, revelry, and rout. 

Pursued the foot-ball play. 

VII. 
Yet, be it known, had bugles blown. 
Or sign of war been seen, 
VOL. r. I 
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Those bands, so fiur together nnged. 
Those handSy bo frankly mterebanged. 

Had djeji with gote the green : 
The merry shout by Teyiot-side 
Had sunk m war-cries wild and wide. 

And in the groan of death ; 
And wjbingers»<* now in friendship bare, 
The sociid meal to part and share, 

|Iad found a bloody sheath. 
'Twixt truce and war, such sudden change 
Was not infrequent, nor held strange, 

In the old Border-day : 
But yet on Branksome's towers and town. 
In peaceful merriment, sunk down 

The sun's declining ray. 

VIII. 
The blitl\«^on)e signs of wassel gay 
Decay'd not with the dying day ; 

* A sort of knife, or poniard. 
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Soon through the latticed windows tall 
Of lofty Bnnksoine's lordly hall, 
Diyided square by shafts of stone. 
Huge flakes of ruddy lustre shone ; 
Nor less the gilded rafters rang 
With merry harp and beakers' dang : 

And, frequent, on the darkening plain. 
Loud hollo, whoop, or whistle ran, 

As bands, their stragglers to regain. 

Gave the shrill watcb-word of their clan ; 
And revellers, o'er their bowls, proclaim 
Douglas' or Dacre's conquering name. 

IX. 
Less frequent heard, and fiiinter still. 

At length the various clamours died ; 
And you might hear, from Branksome hill, 

No sound but Teviot's rushing tide ; 
Save, when the changing centinel 
The challenge of his watch could tell ; 

10 
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And save, wbere, through the dark profound. 
The clanging axe and hammer's sound 

Rung from the nether lawn ; 
For many a busy hand toil'd there, 
Strong pales to shape, and beams to square. 
The lists* dread barriers to pr^are 

Agunst the morrow's dawn. . 

X. 

Margaret from hall did soon retreat, 

Despite the Dame's reproving eye ; 
Nor mark'd she, as she left her seat, 

Full many a stifled sigh : 
For many a noble warrior strove 
To win the Flower of Teviot's love. 

And many a bold ally.— 
With throbbing head and anxious heart. 
An in her lonely bower apart. 

In broken sleep slie lay : 
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By times, from silken couch she rose ; 
While yet the banner'd hosts repose, 

She view'd the dawning day : 
Of all the hundreds sunk to rest, 
first woke the loveliest and the best. 

XL 
l%e gazed upon the inner court. 

Which in the tower's tall shadow ky ; 
Where coursers* clang, and stamp, and snort. 

Had rung the live-long yesterday; 
Now still as death ; till, stalking slow,-— 

The jingling spurs announced his treads— 
A stately warrior pass'd below ; 

m 

But when he raised his plumed head- 
Blessed MjEury ! can it be ?— 
Secure, as if in Ousenam bowers. 
He walks through Branksome*s hostile towers. 

With fearless step and free. 
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She dared not sign, she dared not apealt— 
Oh ! if one page's shunbers break, 

His blood the price must pay 1 
Not all the pearls Qneen liary wears^ 
Not Margaret's yet mote precious tears. 

Shall buy his life a day. 

XII. 
Tet was his haaud small ; toe wtU 
You may bethink you of the spell 

Of that sly urchin Page ; 
This to his kiid he did impart. 
And made him seem, by glamour art, 

A knight from Hermitage. 
Unchallenged, thus, the warder's post^ 
The court, unchallenged, thus he ero8s'd» 

For all the vassalage : 
But, O ! what magic's quaint diflguise 
Could blind fiur Maif;aiet'« asure eyes ! 
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She Bttftcd from her seat ; 
While with surprise and fear she stiavei 
And both could scarcely ndaster love*— 

Lord Henry's at her feet. 

XIII. 
Oft have I mused, what purpose bad 
That vile malicious urehiik had 

To bring this meeting round : 
For happy love*s a heavenly sight. 
And by h viliB malig^iant sprite 

In such no joy »3 found ; 
And oft I*ve deem'd, perchance he thought 
Their erring passion might have wrought 

Sorrow, and sin, and shame ;- 
And death to Gxanstoun's gallant Knight, 
And to the gentle ladye bright, 

Disgrace, and loss of feme. 
But earthly spirit could not tell 
The heart of them that k)ved so welL 



152 THE LAY OF Cbnto F. 

Trae ]oYe*8 the gift which God has gifen 
To man alone beneath the heaven. 

It is not fimtasy's hot fire, 
Whose wishes, soon as granted, fly ; 

It liveth not in fierce desire, 
With dead desire it doth not die ; 
It is the secret sympathy, 
The silver link, the ffllken tie. 
Which heart to heart, and mind to mind. 
In body and in soul can bind.— 
Now leave we Margaret and her Knight, 
To tell you of the approaching fig^t. 

XIV. 

Their warning blast the bugles blew. 
The pipers shrill port* aroused each clan; 

In haste, the deadly strke to view. 
The trooping warriors eager ran : 

Thick round the lists their lances stood. 

Like blasted pines in Ettrick wood ; 

* A martla] pieoe of mufic adapted to the bagpipoi. 
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To Branksome many a look they threw, 
The combatants* approach to yiew, 
And bandied many a word of boast. 
About the knight each &TOur'd most. 

» 

XV. 

Meantime full anxious was the Dame, 
For now arose disputed claim» 
Of who i^iould fight for Deloraine, 
*Twixt Harden and *twixt Hiirlestane : 
They *gan to reckon kin and rent. 
And frowning brow on brow was bent ; 
But yet not long the strife— -for, Ip ! 
Himseli^ the Ksi^ of Beloraine, 
Strcoig, as it seemed, and free from pain» . 
In armour sheath'd from top to toe, 
Appear'd, and craved the combat dueJ 
The Dame her charm successiul knew,f 
And the fierce chiels their claims withdrew. 

* See p. 88« Stann XXUI. 
i2 
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XVI. 
When for the lists they sought the pkun, 
The stately Ladjre*s silken rein 

Did nohle Howard hold ; 
Unarmed by her side he walk*d, 
And much, in courteous phrase, they talk'd 

Of feats of arms of old. 
Costly his garb^i-his Flemish ruff 
Fell o'er his doublet, shf^ed of \nS^ 

With satin riash'd and lined ; 
Tawny his boot, and gold his spur. 
His doak was all of Fohmd fiir^ 

His hose with silver twined ; 
His Bilboa blade, by Msxcfamen felt. 
Hung in a broad and studded belt ; 
Hence, in rude phiasey the Boiderers still 
CaU'd noble Howard, Belted WilL 

XVU. 
Behind Lord Howard and the Dame, 
Fur Afaigaret on her palfrey came. 
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Whose foot-clotfa 'swept the gromid : 
White was hex wimple and her veil. 
And her loose locks a ehaplet pale 

Of whitest roses bound. 
The lordly Angus, by her sidei 
In courtesy to cheer her tried ; 
Without his aid, her hand in ywin 
Had strove ta|pDide her broider'd rein. 
He deem'd, she shiidder'd at the sight 
Of warriors met for mortal fi^t ; 
But cause of terroTy all unguess'd^ 
Was fluttering in her gentle breast. 
When, in their chairs of crimson placed, 
The Dame $aad she the barriers graeed. 

XVIII. 
Prize of the field, the young Buocleuch 
An English knight led forth to view ; 
Scarce rued the boy his present plight, 
So much he long'd to see the fight. 
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Within the lists, invknightly pride, 
High Home and haughty Dacre ride ; 
Their leading staffs of steel they wield, 
As marshals of the mortal field ; 
While to each knight their care assign'd 

« 

Like vantage of the sun and wind. 
Then heralds hoarse did loud proclaim. 
In king aDd queen, and warden's name, 

That none, while lasts the strife. 
Should dare, by look, or sign, or word, 
Aid to a champion to afford,. 

On peril of his life ; 
And not a breath the silence broke. 
Till thus the alternate Heralds spoke :— 

XIX. 

" Here standeth Richard of Mu9gnve, 

Good knight and true, and freely bom. 
Amends from Belor^ne to crave, 
For foul despiteous scathe and scorn ; 
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He sayeth, that William of Deloraine 

Is tndtor £Edse by Border laws : 
This with his sword he will maintain, 

So help him God, and his good cause !"«- 

XX. 

" Here standelh William of Delorain^ 
Good kni^t and true, of noble, strain, 
Who sayeth, that foul treason's stain. 
Since he.bore armsy.ne'er soil'd his.qoat; 
And that, so help him God. above, . 
He will on Musgrave's body prove. 
He lies most foully in his throat."— 

*' Forward, brave champions, to the fight ! 
Sound trumpets !"— 

« God defend the right !"— 

Then, Teviot ! how thine echoes rang, 
When bugle-sound and trumpet-dang 
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Let loose the mardal Ibes, 
And in mid list, with shield poiaed high^ 
And measured step and warf eye^ 

The CDtnbatants did dase. 

XXL 

HI would it smt your gentle ear,' 

Te lovdy listeners, to heat 

How to the axe the hdms did sound, 

And blood pour'd down from many a wound ; 

For desperate was the strife and long, 

And either warrior fierce and strong. 

But, were each dame a listening knight, 

I well could tell how warriors fight ; 

For I have seen war's lightning flashing, 

Seen the claymore with bayonet clashing, 

Seen through red blood the war-horse dashing, 

And scom*d, amid- the reefing strife, 

To yield a step for death or life. 
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XXIL 
*T!s done, tit done ! that fiital blow 

Has fitretch'd him on the bloody plain ; 
He strives to rise—Brave Mn^gyave, no ! 

Thence never dialt tlioa rise again ! 
He chokes in Mood-*-0ome friendly hand 
Undo the visor^a baned band, 
Unfix the gofget'a item elasp^ 
And give him room Ibr fife to gup !--^ 
O, bootless aid !— haste, holy f^riar, 
Haste, erei tiie sinner i^^ exj^ ! 
Of all his gnat let him be shriv«B, 
And smooth his path from earth to heaven ! 

xxiir. 

In haste the holy Friar sped ; 
His naked foot was dyed with red. 

As through the lists he ran ; 
Unmindful of the shouts on high, 
That hail'd the conqueror's victory, 

He raised the dying man ; 
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Loose waved his silver beard and hair, 
As o*er him he kiiee]*d down in prayer 
And still the crucifix on high 
He holds before his darkening eye ; 
And still he bends an anxious ear. 
His £Eiultering penitence to hear ; 

Still props him from. the bloody sod. 
Still, even when soul and. body part. 
Pours ghostly comfort on his heart. 

And bids him trust in God ! 
Unheard he prays ;•— the death pang*s o*er !— 
Richard of Musgrave breathes no more- 

XXIV. 

As if exhausted in the fight. 

Or musing o*er the piteous sight. 

The silent victor stands ; 
His beaver did he not unclasp, 
Mark'd not the shouts, felt not the grasp 

Of gratulating hands. 
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When, lo ! strange cries of wild surprise* 
Mingled with seeming terror, rise 

Among the Scottish bands; 
• And all, amid the throng'd array,. 
In panic haste gave open way 
To a half^naked ghastly man. 
Who downward from the castle ran : 

He cross'd the harriers at a bound. 

And wild and hagard look*d around. 
As dizzy, and in pain : 

And all, upon the armed ground. 
Knew William of Deloraine ! 
Eadi ladye sprung from seat with speed ; 
Vaulted each mardial from his steed ; 

" And who art thou," they cried, 
** Who hast this battle fought and won ?** 
His plumed helm was soon undone— 

<' Cranstoun of Teviot-side ! 
For this fiiir prize Tye fought and wony"— 
And to the Ladye led her son« 
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XXV. 

Full oft the reflcned bo^ nbt kiai'd» 
And often press'd him to her breaet ; 
For, under all her dauntless stMom, 
Her heart had thiobb*d at eteij blow ; 
Tet not Lord Cranstoun ddgnM flhe greet. 
Though low he kneeled at her feet. 
Me list not tell what words were made. 
What Douglas, Home, and Howard 

— For Howard was a genoous 
And how the clan united pray*d, 

The Ladye would Uie feud forego. 
And deign to bless the nuptial hour 
Of Cranstoun's Lord and Teviot*s Flower. 

XXVI. 
She look'd to rirer, looked to hill. 

Thought on the 4^^' prophecy* 
Then broke her silence stem and still,*- 

" Not you, but Fate, has Taaquish'd me ; 
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Their influence kindly stars may shower 
On Teyiot*s tide and BnmkBome^s tower. 

For pride is quell'd, and lore is free."— > 
She totdc fair Margaret by the hand, 
Who, breathless, trembling, scarce might stand ; 

That hand to Cranstomi's lord gave she :— 
*' As I am true to thee and thine, 
Do thou be tme to me and mine ! 

This clasp of love our bond shall be ; 
For this is your betrothing'4ay. 
And all these noble lofds shall stay. 

To grace it with their company."— 

XXVIL 
All as they 1^ the Ested plain. 
Much of the story the did gain ; 
How Cranstotm foo^ with Belondne, 
And of his Fage, and of the Book 
Which from thi$ wottnded knight he took ; 
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And baw he aonglit her castle hif 

Thatmoni, bj he^ of gnaurye ; 

Howy in Sir William's armour dig^ 

Stolen by his F^pe, while slept the knigfat^ 

He took on him the single fig^ 

Bat hatf his tale he left unsaid. 

And lingered till he join'd the maid ■ ■ 

Cared not the Ladye to betray 

Her mystic arts in view oi day ; 

But well she though ere midnight came. 

Of that strange Fkge the pride to tame. 

From his foul hands the Book to save. 

And send it back to Michael's grave.— 

Needs not to tell each tender word 

'Twixt Margaret and 'twizt Cranstoun's lord ; 

Nor how she told of former woes. 

And how her bosom fell and rose, 

While he and Musgrave bandied blows. 

Needs not these lovers' joys to tell ; 

One day, foir maids, you'll know them well. 
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XXVIIL 
William of Deloraine, some dbance 
Had waken*d firom his death-like trance ; 

And taught that in the listed plain, 
Another, in his arms and shield, 
Against fierce Musgrave axe did wield. 

Under the name of Deloraine. 
Hence, to the field, unarmed, he ran. 
And hence his presence scared the clan. 
Who held him for some fleeting wraith,* 
And not a man of blood and breath. 
Not much this new ally he loved. 
Yet, when he saw what hap had proved. 

He greeted him right heartilie : 
He would not waken old debate. 
For he was void of rancorous hate. 
Though rude, and scant of courtesy. 
In raids, he q>ilt but seldom blood. 
Unless when men-at-anHs withstood, 

* The qpectnd apparition of a living penon. 
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Or, as was meet, for deadly feud. 
He ne'er bore grudge for stalwart blow, 
Ta*en in £sdr fight from gallant foe : 
And so 'twas seen of him, e'en now, 

"When on dead Musgrave he look'd down ; 
Grief darken'd on his rugged brow. 
Though half disguised widi a frown ; 
And thusy while sorrow bent his head. 
His foeman's epitiq»h he made. 

XXIX. 

'' Now, Richard Musgrave, liest thou here ! 

J ween, my deadly enemy : 
For, if I slew thy brodier dear. 

Thou slew'st a sister's son to me ; 
And when I lay in dungeon dark. 

Of Naworth Castle, long months three, 
Till ransom'd for a thousand mark. 

Dark Muagtvr^ it was long of thee. 
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AifAt Mu«gnivey could our fi^ be tried, 

And thQU wert now alive, as I, 
No mortal man should us divide. 

Till one, or both of us, did die. 
Yet rest thee, God ! for well I know 
I ne'er shall find a nobler foe. 
In all the northern counties here. 
Whose word i% Snaffle, qpur, and spear,* 
Thou wert the best to follow gear. 
*Twas pleasure, as we look*d behind, 
To see how thou the chase couldst wind. 
Cheer the dark blood-hound on his way, 
And with the bu^ rouse the firay ! 
I*d give the lands of Deloraine, 
Dark Musgrave were alive again."-— 

XXX. 

So moum'd he, till Lord Dacre's band 
Were bowning back to Cumberland. 

* The lands, that over Ouse to Berwick forth do bear, 
Have for their Uaam had, the nuMo, apur, and spear. 
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lliey niied brave- Musgrsye from the fkeSd, 
And laid him on his bloody shield ; 
On levelled lances, four and fom". 
By tmms, the noble burden bore* 
Before, at times, upon the gale. 
Was heard the Minstrel's plaintive wail ; 
Behind, four priests, in sable stole. 
Sung requiem for the warrior's soul : 
Around, the horsemen slowly rode ; 
With trailing pikes the spearmen trode ; 
And thus the gallant knight they bore. 
Through Xiddesdale to Leven's shore ; 
Thence to Holme Coltrame*s lofty nave. 
And laid him in his -Other's grave. 



The harp's wild notes, though hush'd the song. 
The mimic march of death prolong ; 
Now seems it far, and now a-near, 
Now meets, and now eludes the ear ; 

\1 
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Now seems some moimtain-side to sweep 
Now funtly dies in yalley de^ ; 
Seems now as if the MInstrers wail^ 
Now the sad requiem^ loadatibe gale ; 
Last, o'er the wairior's closing graye. 
Rung the full choir in choral stave. 

After due pause, they bade him tell, 
Why he, who touch'd the harp so well, 
Should thus, with ill-rewarded toil. 
Wander a poor and thankless soil. 
When the more generous southern land 
•Would well requite his skilful hand. 

The Aged Harper, howsoe*er 
His only friend, his harp, was dear. 
Liked not to hear it rank*d so high 
Above his flowing poesy ; 

VOL. L K 
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Leas likad he still, that acomfol jeer 
Misprised the land he loved so dear; 
High was the sound, as thus again 
The Bard resumed his minstrel strain. 
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I. 

B&EATHB8 there the man, with soul so deady 
Who never to himself hath said. 

This is mj own, my native land ! 
Whose heart hath ne*er within him hnm'd. 
As home his footsteps he hath tum'd. 

From wandering on a foreign strand ! 
If sudi there breathe, go, mark him well ; 
For him no Minstrel raptures swell ; 

k2 



174 THE LAY OF Cantg ri, 

Hig^ though his titles, proud his name. 
Boundless his wealth as wish can daim ; 
Depite those titles, power, and pelf. 
The wretch, concenterM all in self, 
Liying, shall forfeit fair renown. 
And, doubly dying, shall go down 
To the vile dust, from whence he sprung, 
Unwept, unhonour'd, and unsung. 

11. 
O Caledonia ! stem and wild. 
Meet nurse for a poetic child ! 
Land of brown heath and shaggy wood. 
Land of the mountain and the flood. 
Land of my sires ! what mortal hand 
Can e'er untie the filial band. 
That knits me to thy rugged strand ! 
Still, as I view each well-known scene. 
Think what is now, and what hath been, 
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Seems as, to me^ of all bereft, 

Sole friends thy woods and streams are left ; 

And thus I loye them better stiU, ' 

Even in extremity of ill. 

By Yarrow's stream still let me stray, 

Though none should guide my feeble way ; 

Still feel the breeze down Ettrick break, 

Although it chill my ¥frither*d cheek ; 

Still lay my head by Teviot Stone, 

Though there, forgotten and alone, 

The Bard may draw his parting groan. 

IIL 
Not scom'd like me ! to Brankspme Hall 
The Minstrels came at festive call ; 
Trooping they came, firom near and fiir. 
The jovial priests of mirth and war : 
Alike for feast and flgfat prepared. 
Battle and banquet both they shared. 
Of late, before each martial clan, 
Tliey blew their death-note \w W\« xatv, 
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But now, for every merry mate, 

Rose the portcttlUt' iron grate ; 

They sound the pipe, they strike the string, 

Tliey dance, they revel, and they sing. 

Till the mde turrets shake and ring. 

IV. 
Me lists not at this tide declare 

The splendour of the spousal rite, 
How muster*d in the chapel fiur 

Both maid and matron, squire and knight ; 
Me lists not tell of owches rare. 
Of mantles green, and hraided hair, 
And kirtleB intr'd with miniver ; 
What plumage waved the altar round. 
How spur% «id ringing, chainlets^ sound ; 
And hard it were for haid to speak 
The rhangefiil hue of Margaret's dieek, 
Ihat lovdy hue, which comes and flies 
As awe and shame attemate rise. 
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V. 
Some bards have song, the Ladye high 
Chapel or altar came not nigh ; 
Nor durst the rites of spousal grace. 
So much she feared each holy idaoe» 
False slanders these :— I trust right well 
l%e wrought not by forbidden qpeU : 
For mighty words and signs have power 
0*er sprites in planetary hour : 
Yet scarce I praise their venturous pwrt. 
Who tamper with such dangerous art 

But this for fiuthfiil truth I say. 
The Ladye by the altar stood, 

Of sable yelvet her array. 

And on her head a crimson hood. 
With pearls embroider'd and entwined. 
Guarded with gold, with ermine lined ; 
A merlin sat upon her wrist. 
Held by a leash of silken twist. 
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The qNNMMl lites were ended 
'Twas now the menj hour cf i 
And in the lofij arched hall 
Waa qyread tiie goigeoaa leatifaL 
Stewaid and aqnsey with heedlbl baate^ 
ManfaaU'd the laak of envy guest ; 
Pages, with rea^ blades were theve. 
The mighty meal to carYe and share : 
0*er c^poo, hcron-flhewy and cnine^ 
And primady peacodc^s gilded train. 
And o*er the boac-head, gamishM hrave. 
And cygnet from St Mary's wave. 
O'er ptarmigan and venison. 
The priest had spoke his benison. 
Then rose the riot and the din. 
Above, beneath, without, within ! 
For, from the lofty balcony. 
Rung trumpet, shalm, and psaltery ; 
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Their clanging bowlis old warriors quaflTd, 
Loudly they spoke, and loudly laugh'd ;. 
\Vhisper*d young knights, in tone more mild, 
To ladies £ur, and ladies smiled. 
The hooded hawks, high perch*d on beam, - 
The clamour join*d with whistling soream, 
And flapp'd their wings, and shook their bells, 
In concert with the stag-hounds' y^.. 
Round go the flasks of ruddy wine, 
From Bourdeauz, Orleans, or the Rhine ; 
Their tasks the busy sewers ply, 
And all is mirth and revelry* 

VIL . 
The Goblin Page» omitting still 
No opportunity of ill. 
Strove now, while blood ran hot and high, 
' To rouse debate aad jealousy ; 
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Till Coiirad, lord of Wolfenstein, 
By nature fierce, and warm mth wine. 
And now in humour hig^y cross'd. 
About some steeds his band had lost, 
High words to words succeeding stiU, 
Smote, with his gauntlet, stout Hunthill ; 
A hot and hardy Rutherford, 
Whom men call Diccon Draw-the-Sword. 
He took it on the PEige's saye, 
Hunthill had driven these steeds away. 
Then Howard, Home, and Douglas rose. 
The kindling discord to compose : 
Stem Ruth^ord right little said, 
But bit his glove and shook his head. 
A fortnight thence, in In^lewood, 
Stout Conrad, cold, and drench'd in blood, 
His bosom gored with many a wound, 
Was by a woodman's lyme-dog found ; 
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Unknown the maimer of his death, 
Gone was his Innmd, both sword and sheath ; 
But ever from that time, 'twas said, 
That Dickon wore a Cologne Made. 

VIII. 
The Dwarf, who fear'd his master's eye 
Mig^t his foul treachery espie, 
Now sought the castle buttery. 
Where many a yeoman, bold and free, 
Revell'd as merrily and Well 
As those that sat in lordly selle. 
Watt Tinllnn, there, did frankly raise 
The pledge to Arthur Fire-the-Braes ; 
And he, as by his breeding bound. 
To Howard's merry-men sent it round. 
To quit them, on the English side. 
Red Roland Forster loudly cried, 
" A deep carouse to yon fiiir bride !" 

VOL. I. L 6 
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At every pledge, from rat and pail, 
Foam*d forth, in floods, the nut-bvown ale ; 
While shout the riders eyeiy one. 
Such day of mirth ne'er cheer'd their daiv 
l^ce old Buccleugh the name did gain. 
When in the cleugh the buck was ta*en. 

IX. 

The wily Page, with vengeful thought, 
Remember'd him of Tinlinn's yew. 

And swore it should be dearly bought. 
That ever he the arrow drew. 

First, he the yeoman did molest 

With bitter gibe and taunting jest ; 

Told, how he fled at Solway strife. 

And how Hob Armstrong cheer*d his wife : 

Then, shunning still his powerful arm. 

At unawares he wrought him harm ; 

From trencher stole his choicest cheer, 

Dash*d from his lips his can of beer ; 
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Then to his knee sly creepiiig oki, 

With bodkin pierced him to the bone : 

The yenom'd wound, and festering joint. 

Long after rtied the bodkin's point. 

The startled yeoman swore and spum*d, 

And board and flagons overtum'd. 

Riot and clamoor wild b#gaa ; 

Back to the hall the Urchin ran ; 

Took in « darkling nook his post. 

And grimi'd, and mutterM, << Lost ! lost ! lost !*'•— 

X. 

By this, the Dame, lest ftrther fray 
Should mar the concord of the diiy, 
Had bid the liinstrels tune their lay. 
And first ttepp'd forth old Albert Gmme, 
The IMSnstrel of that ancient name. 
Was none who struck the harp so well. 
Within tke Land Debateable ; 
Well friended too, his hardy kin, 
Whoever lost, were sure to win ; 
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They sought the beeves that made their lirotb. 
In Scotkmd and in England both. 
In homely guise, as nature bade. 
His simple song the Borderer said. 

XL 

It was an English ladye bright, 
(The sun shines fiur on Cariisle wall,) 

And she would many a Scottish knight. 
For Love will still be lord of all. 

Blithely they saw the rising sun, 
When he shone fiiir on Carlisle wall. 

But they were sad ere day was done. 
Though Love was still the lord of all. 

Her sire gave brooch and jewel fine, 
Where the sun shines fiiir on Carlisle wall ; 

Her brother gave but a flask of wine. 
For ire tliat Love was lord of all. 
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For she had lands, both meadow and lea, 
Where the sun shines iiair on Carlisle wall. 

And he swore her death, ere he would see 
A Scottish knight the lord of aU ! 

XII. 
That wine she had not tasted well, 

(Hie sun shines fiur.on Carlisle wall ;) 
When dead in her true love's arms she fell, - 

For Love was still the lord of all. 

He pierced her brother to the heart. 
Where the sun shines fiiir on Carlisle wall. 

So perish all, would true love part. 
That Love may stiU be lord of all ! 

And then he took the cross divine. 
Where the sun shines £ur on Carlisle wall. 

And he died for her sake in Fkdestine, 
So Love was still the lord of all. 
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Now all you lovers that fitithftil prove, 
(Hie sun shines foir on Carlisle wall,) 

Fray for their souls who died for love^ 
For Love shall still be lord of aU ! 

XIII, 

As ended Albert's simple lay. 

Arose a bard of loftier port; 
For sonnet, rhyme^ and roundelay, 

Renown'd in haughty Henry's court t 
There rung thy harp, unrivall'd long, 
Fltztraver of the silver song ! 

Hie gentle Surrey loved his lyre— 
Who has not heard of Surrey's fiune ! 

His was the hero's soul of fire. 
And his the bard's immortal name, 
And his was love^ exalted high 
By all the glow of chivalry. 
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XIV. 

They sougitt, together, cUmes afiv. 

And oft, within some oliye grore, 
When evening canie with twinkling star« 

They sung of Surra's absent love^ 
His step the Italian peasant staid. 

And deem*d, that spirits from on high. 
Round where some hermit saint was laid. 

Were breathing heavenly melody ; 
So sweet did harp and voice combine, 
Tapniise the name of Geraldiiie. 

XV. 

Fitztraver ! O what tongue may say 
The pangs thy fiiithfol bosom knew, 

When Surrey, of the deathless lay. 
Ungrateful Tudor's sentence slew ? 

Regardless of the tyrant's frown. 

His harp call'd wrath and vengeance down. 
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He left, for Naworth*8 iron towers, 
Windsor's green glades, and courtly bowers. 
And, £Euthfiil tp his patron's name. 
With Howard still Fitztraver came ; 
Lord William's foremost favourite he, 
And chief of aU his minstrelsy. 

XVL 

t 

'Twas All-souls eve, and Surrey's heart beat high ; 

He heard the midnight bell with anxious start, 
Which told the mystic hour approaching nigh. 

When wise Cornelius, promised, by his art. 
To shew to him the ladye oi his heart, 

Albeit betwixt them roar'd the ocean grim ; 
Yet so the sage had hight to play his part. 

That he should see her form in life and limb. 
And mark, if still she loved, and still she thought of 
him. .... 
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XVIL 
Dark was the vaulted room of gramarye, . 

To which the wizard led the gallant Knight, 
Save that before a mirror, huge and high, - 

A hallow'd taper shed a glimmering light 
On mystic implements of magic might ; 

On cross, and character, and talisman. 
And almagest, and altar, nothing bright ; 

For fitful was the lustre, pale and wan. 
As watch-light by the bed of some departing man. 

XVIII. 
But soon, within that mirror huge and high, 

Was seen a self-emitted light to gleam ; 
And forms upon its breast the earl *gan spy, 

Cloudy and indistinct, as feverish dream ; . 
mi, slow arranging, and defined, they seem 

To form a lordly ahd a lofty room. 
Part lighted by a lamp with silver beam, 

Placed by a couch of Agra's silken loom. 
And part by moonshine pale, and pait "wsca \sasi *vc^ ^^<5pkv« 

l2 
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XIX. 

Fair all the pagemit— but how passing fiiir 

The slender form, which lay on couch of Ind ! 
O'er her white |>08om stray*d her hazel hairy 

Pale her dear cheek, as if for love she pined ; 
All in her night-robe loose she lay reclined. 

And, pensive, read from tablet ebumine 
Some strain, that seem*d her inmost soul to find :— 

That favour'd stnun was Surrey's raptured line» 
That fair and lovely form, the Lady Geraldine. 

XX. 

Slow roll'd the clouds upon the lovely form. 

And swept the goodly vision all away — 
So royal envy roU'd the murky storm 

O'er my beloved Master's glorious day. 
Thou jealous, ruthless tyrant! Heaven repay 

On thee, and on thy children's latest line. 
The wild caprice of thy despotic sway. 

The gory bridal bed, the plunder'd shrme, 
The murder'd Surrey's blood, the tears of Geraldine ! 
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XXL 
Both Scots and Souttiem chiefs prolong 
Applauses of Fitztraver*s song : 
These hated Henry's name as death. 
And those still held the ancient fiaith. — 
Then, from his seat, with lofty air. 
Rose Harold, hard of farave St Clair ; 
St Clair, who, feasting high at Home, 
Had with that lord to battle come. 
Harold was bom where restless seas 
Howl round the storm-swept Oroades: 
Where erst St Clairs held princely sway 
0*er isle and islet, strait and boy :-* 
Still nods their palace to its fiUl, 
Thy pride and sorrow, fiur Kirkwall !— 
Thence oft he mark*d fierce Fentland rave, 
As if grim Odinn rode hier waye ; 
And watdi'd, the whilst, with visage pale. 
And throbbing heart, the struggling sail ; 
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For a]] of wonderful and wild 
Had rapture for the lonely child. 

XXII. 
And much of wild and wonderfol 
In these rude isles might Fancy cull ; 
For thither came, in times afiu*, 
Stem Lochlin*8 sons of roving war, 
Hie Norsemen, trainM to spoil and blood, 
SkillM to prepare the raven's food : 
Kings of the main their leaders hrave, 
Their barks the dragons of the wave. 
And there, in many a stormy vale, 
The Scald hath told his wondrous tale : 
And many a Runic column high 
Had witnessed grim idolatry. 
And thus had Harold, in his youth, 
I.icam*d many a Saga*s rhyme uncouth,^ 
Of that Sea-Snake, tremendous curPd, 
Whose monstrous circle girds the world ; 
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Of those dread Maids, whose hideous yell 

Maddens the battle's bloody swell ; 

Of chiefe, who, guided through the gloom 

By the pale death-lights of the tomb, 

Ransack'd the graves of warriors old, 

Their felchions wrenched from corpses* hold, 

Waked the deaf tomb with war's alarms, 

And bade the dead arise to arms ! 

With war and wonder all on flame, 

To Roslin^s bowers young Harold came, 

Where, by sw^t glen and greeliiwood tree, 

He leam'd a milder minstrelsy : 

Yet something of the northern spell 

Mix'd with the softer numbers well. 

XXIII. 

O listen, listen, ladies gay ! 

No haughty feat of arms I tell ; 

Soft is the note, and sad the lay. 

That mourns the lovely Rosabelle. 

7 
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— *< Moo!* moor tbe bwge^ ye giUant creir I 

And, gentle ladye, deign to stay ! 
Rest thee in Castle Rayenaheiich, 

Nor tempt the stormy frith to-day. 

** The blackening wave is edged with white ; 

To inch* and rock the sea-mewb fly ; 
The fishers have heard the Water l^iite. 

Whose screams forebode Uiat wreck is sigh; 

*' Last night the gifted Seer did view 
A wet shroud swathe a ladye gay ; 

Then stay thee, Fair, in R^vensheuGfa : 
Why crops the gloomy frith to day ?** 

** *Tis not because Lord Lindesay*s heir 

To-night at Roslin leads the ball. 
But that my ladye-mother there 

Sits lonely in her castle-JiaU. 

* Inch, Isle. 
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*< *Ti8 not because the nog thc^ ride. 
And Lindesay at the ring rides well. 

But that my sire the wine will chide. 
If 'tis not fiU*d by RosabeUe."-^ 

0*er Boslin all that dreary nig^t 
A wondrous blase was seen to gleam ; 

*Twas broader than the watch-fire light. 
And redder than the bright moon-beijiin. 

It glared on Boslin's castled rock, 
It ruddied all the copse-wood glen ; 

'Twas seen from Dryden*s groves of oak, 
And seen from cavem*d Hawthornden. 

Seem*d all on fire; that chapel proudy 
Where Roslin*s chiefs uncoffin*d lie \ 

Each Baron, for a sable shroud, 
Sbeath*d in his iron panoply. 
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XXV. 

Then sudden, through the darken*d air 

A flash of UgfakmBg eame ; 
So broad, so bright, so red the glare, 

The castle seem*d on flame. 
Glanced every rafter of the haU, 
Glanced every shield upon the wail ; 
Each trophied beam, each aculptored stone. 
Were instant seen, and instant gone ; 
Full through tiie guests' bedazzled band 
Resistless flashed the levin brand. 
And filled the hall with smouldering smoke^ 
As on the elvish Page it broke. 

It broke, with thunder long and loudt 

Dismay'd the brave, appalled the proud, — 
From sea to sea the larum rung : 

On Berwick wall, and at Carlisle withal, 
To arms the startled warders sprung. 
When ended was the dreadful roar. 
The elvish Dwarf was seen no more ! 
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XXVI. 
Some heard a ymoe in Brankaome Hall, 
Some saw a sight, not sem by all ; 
That dreadM voice was heard by some, 
Cry, with loud smnmons, '< Gylbin, coms !" 

And on the spot wh^re burst the brand, 
Just where the Page had flung him down. 

Some saw an arm, and some a hand. 
And some the waying of a gown. 
The guests in silence piay*d and shook. 
And terror dunm'd each lofty look. 
But none of all the astonish'd train 
Was so diBmay*d as Delonune ; 
His blood did fireeze, his brain did burn, 
*Twas fear*d his mind would ne'er return ; 

For he was speechless, ghastly, wan. 

Like him of whom the story ran> 

Who ^oke the spectre-hound in Man. * 

At length, by fits, be darkly told. 

With broken hint, and shudd^ing cold—- 

• The Ide of Man. ^See tfttAft. 
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That he had seen, right certunlr, 
A tktqie wUk amuee wrapped anmndy 
With a wnm^ S^tamifk baldric hatmd, 

like pilgrim from beyomd tke$ea: 
And knew — but bow it matter'd not— 
It was the wizard, Michad Soott ! 

XXVIL 
Hie anxioiia crowd, with haaat pale, 
AU trembling, heard the wondrous tale. 

No sound was made, no word was spoke, 

nil noble Angus silence broke ; 
And he a solemn sacred plight 
Did to St Bride of Douglas make. 
That he a pilgrimage would take 
To Melrose Abbey, for the sake 

Of Michaers restless sprite. 
Then each, to ease his troubled breast. 
To some bless'd saint his prayers addressed ; 
Some to St Modan made their vows, 
Some to St Mary of the Lowes, 
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Some to the Holy Rood of Lisle ; 

Some to Our Ladye of the Isle ; ' 

Each did his patron witness make, 

That he such pilgrimage would take, 

And monks should smg, and bells should toll, 

All for the weal of Miohaers soul. 

While vows were ta'en, and prayers were pray*d, 

*Tis said the noble Dame, dismay'd. 

Renounced, for aye, dark magic's aid. 

XXVIII. 
Nought of the bridal will I teU, 
Which after in short space befel ; 
Nor how brave sons, and daughters fiur,- 

Bless'd Te^ot's Flower, and Cranstoun's heir ; 
After such dreadful scene, 'twere vain ' 

To wake the note of mirth again. 
More meet it were to mark the day ' 

Of penitence and prayer divine, 
When pilgrim-chiefs, in sad array, 

Sought Melrose* holy shrine. 
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XXIX. 

With naked foot, and sackclotii vest. 
And anns enfolded on his breast, 

Did ererj pilgrim go ; 
Hie standersrhy mig^t hear uneatfa. 
Footstep, or voice, or hlg^-drawn breath. 

Through all the lengthened row : 
No lordly look, nor martial stride. 
Gone was their glory, sunk their pride, 

Foigotten their renown ; 
Silent and slow, like ghosts they glide 
To the high altar's hallow'd side. 

And there they knelt them down : 
Above the suppliant chieftaias wave 
The banners of departed brave ; 
Beneath the lettered stones were laid 
The ashes of their &thers 4 wd ; 
Fh)m many a g^rmsh'd niche around. 
Stem saints and tortured martyrs frown'd^ 
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XXX. 

And slow up the dim aisle a&r. 
With sable cowl and scapular, 
And snow-white stoles^ in order djie, 
The holy Fathers, two and two, 
In long procession came ; 
Taper, and host, and book they bare, 
And holy banner, flourish'd £ur 
With the Redeemer's name : 
Above the prostrate pilgrim band 
The mitred Abbot stretdi*d his hand, 
And bless'd them as they kneel'd : 
With holy cross he signed them a|I, 
And pray*d they might be sage in hall. 
And fortunate in field. 
The mass was sung, and prayers were said. 
And solemn requiem for the dead ; 
And bells toll*d out their mighty peal 
For the departed i^irit^s weal ; 
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And ever in the office close 
The hymn of intercession rose : 
And fiir the echoing aisles prolong 
Hie awful burthen of the song, — 
Dies niiE, dies illa, 

SOLVET JELSCLUM IN FAYILLA ; 

While the pealing organ rung ; 
Were it meet with sacred strain 
To close my lay, so light and vain, 

Thus the holy Fathers sung. 

XXXI. 

%]^ti Cor t]fte 9ea)f« 

That day o fwrath, that dreadful day, 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
What power shall be the sinner's stay ? 
How shall he meet that dreadful day? 
When, shrivelling like a parched scroll. 
The flaming heavens together roll ; 
When louder yet, and yet more dread. 
Swells the high tnimp that wakes the dead ! 
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Oh! on that day, that wrathful day. 
When man to judgment wakes from day. 
Be Thou the trembting sinner's stay, , 
Though heaven and earth shall pass awi^ ■ 

===== v^>:.-.i 



HusH*D is the harp— 4he Minstrel gone. 
And did he wander forth alone? 
. Alone, in indigence and age, 
To linger out his pilgrimage ? 
No -.—close beneath proud Newark's tower 
Arose the Minstrel's lowly bower. 
A simple hut ; but there was seen 
The little garden hedged with green. 
The cheerful hearth, and lattice cleaii. 
There shelter'd wanderers, by the blaze, 
Oft heard the tale of other days ; 
For much he loved to ope his door, 
And give the aid he begg'd before. 

VOL. L M 
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So pass*d the winter's day ; but still, 
When summer smiled on sweet Bowhill, 
And July's eve, with balmy breath. 
Waved the blue-bells on Newark heath ; 
When throstles sung in Hare-head shaw. 
And com was green on Carterhaugh, 
And flourish'd, broad, Blackandro's oak. 
The aged Harper's soul awoke ! 
Then would he sing adueVements high. 
And circumstance of diivaliy. 
Till the rapt traveller would stay, 
Forgetful of the dosing day ; 
And noble youths, the strain to hear, 
Forsook the hunting of the deer ; 
And Yarrow, as he roU'd lUong, 
Bore burden to the Minstrel's song. 
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Note I. 

The feast wot over in Branktome Toaer,'~~P, 15. 

In the reign of James I. Sir William Scott of Buc« 
deuch, chief of the dan bearing that namp, e;Kcfaanged, 
with Sir Thomas Inglis of Manor, the estate of Murdie- 
stone, in Lanarkshire, for one half of the barony of Bran)c- 
some, or Branksholm,* lying upon the T^viot, about 
three miles above Hawick. He was probably induced to 
this transaction from the vicinity of Branlgsome to the ex- 
tensive domain which he possessed in Ettrick Forest ond 
in Teviotdale. In the former district he held by occiu 
pancy the estate of Bucdeuch,*!- and much of the forest 
land on the river Ettxick. In Teviotdale he enjoyed the 
barony of Eckford, by a grant from Robert II. to his ai^ 
cestor, Walter Scott of Kirkurd, for the apprehending of 



* Branxholm is the proper name of the banmy ; but Braoluoine 
has been a4opted, as suitable to the pronuxiciation, and more j/nof 
per for poetry. 

t There are no vestiges of any building at Buedeudi, except the 
site of a chapel, where, according to a tradition current in the time 
of Scott of Satchells, many of the ancient baxona oC Eu<«3tfe«9^^osb 
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Gilbert Ridderfind, confinned by Robert III., 3d May, 
1424. TmditkMi imputes the exchange betwixt Soott 
and Ing^ to a conversation, in whidi the latter, a man, 
it would appear, of a mild and forbearing nature, com- 
plained much of the injuries whidi he was exposed to 
horn the English Borderers, who frequently ^phuidered 
his Unds of Branksome. Sir William Soott instantly 
offered him the estate of Murdiestone, in exchange fiir 
that whidi was subject to such egregious inconvenience. 
When the bargain was completed, he drily remarked, that 
the cattle in Cumberland were as good as those of Teviot- 
dale ; and proceeded to commence a system of rqirisals 
upon the English, which was regularly pursued by his 
saceessors. In the next rdgn, James 11. granted to Sir 
Walter Scott of Branksome, and to Sir David, his son, 
the remaining half of die barony of Branksome, to be 
held in blandi for the payment of a red rose. The cause 
assigned for the grant is, thdr brave and fiuthfnl exertions 
in fiivour of the king against the house of Dou^as, witii 
whom James had been recently tugging for the throne of 
Scotland. This charter is dated the 2d February, 1443 ; 
and, in the same month, part of die barony of Langholm, 
and many lands in Lanarkshire, were conferred upon Sir 
Walter and his son by the same monardi. 

After the period of the exchange with Sir Thomas In- 
g^, Branksome became the principal seat of the Buc- 

buried. There is also said to have been a mill near this solitary 
•pot; an extraordinary circumstance, as little or no com grows 
vrithin several miles of Buccleuch. Satdiells says it was used to 
grind com for the hounds of the diieftain. 
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cleuch fiimily. The castle was enlarged and strengthened 
by Sir David Scott, the grandson of Sir William, its first 
possessor. But, in 1570-1, the vengeance of Elizabeth, 
provoked by the inroads of Buccleuch, and his attachment 
to the cause of Queen Mary, destroyed the castle, and 
laid waste the lands of Branksome. In the same year 
the castle was repaired and enlarged by Sir Walter Scott, 
its brave possessor ; but the work was not completed un- 
til after his death, in 1574, when the widow finished the 
building. This appears from the following inscription. 
Around a stone, bearing the arms of Scott of Bucdeuch^ 
appears the following legend : Sir W. Scott of 
Branxheim Knyt Yoe of Sir William Scott 

OF KllLKURD KkTT BEGAN YE WORK UPON YE 24 

OF March 1571 zier quha departit at Ood*8 
PLEisouR YE 17 April 1574.** On a similar copart- 
ment are sculptured the. arms of Douglas, with this in- 
scription, ^ Dame Margaret Douglas his spous 
compleitit the forsaid work in October 
1576.'* Over an arched door is inscribed the following 
moral verse : — 

In. varld. is. nocht. nature, hes. broughtI 

yat. sal. lest. ay. 
tharfore. serve. God. keip. veil. ye. rod. 

thy. FAME. SAL. NOCHT. DECAY. 

Sir Walter Scot of Branxholm knight. 
Margaret Douglas, 1571. 
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BnnkfomeCMtleoontmiied to be the prindpil Mai of 
die Bnodcndi fiimily, while Becurity was any objed in 
tfaeir dioice of a mansion. Ithastfincebeendieicaiidcttoe 
of the Commissioners, ot Chamberlains, of the teuly* 
From the vaiioos alterations which the building has un- 
dergone, it is not only gpreaily restricted in its dimenaions, 
but retains little of the castellated form, if we ezoept one 
sqoare tower of massy thickness, the <mly part of the ori- 
ginal building which now remains. The whole forms a 
handsome modem residence, lately inhabited by my de- 
ceased ftiend, Adam Ogilvy, Esq. of Hartwoodmyres, 
Commissioner of his Grace the Duke of Bucdench* 

The extent of the ancient edifice can stiU be traced by 
some vestiges of its foundation ; and its strength is ob- 
vious from the situation, on a steep bank surrounded by 
the Teviot, and flanked by a deep ravine, formed by a 
precipitous brook. It was anciently surrounded by wood, 
as appears from the survey of Roxburghshire, made for 
Font's Atlas, and preserved in the Advocates* Library. 
This wood was cut about fifty years ago, but is now re- 
placed by the thriving plantations which have been form- 
ed by the late noble proprietor, around the ancient man- 
sion of his forefathers. 

Notell. 

Nine-and^wenty knights of fame 
Hung their shields in Branksome HatL-^-F. 16. 
The ancient Barons of Bucdeuch, both from feudal 
splendour, and from thdr frontier situation, retained in 
their household, at Branksome, a number of gentlemen 

6 
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of their own name, who held lands from tlieir chief, for 
the military service of watching and warding his castle. 
Satchells tells us, in his doggrel poetry, 



No borcm was better served into Britain ; 

The buons of Buckleugh they kept Uudr call. 

Four and twenty gentlemen in their hall. 

All being of his name and kin ; 

Eadi two had a servant to wait uiion him ; 

Before supper and dinner, most renowned. 

The bells rung and the trumpets sowned ; 

And mcnre than that, I do confess. 

They kept four and twenty pensionc^i. 

Think not I lie, nor do me blame. 

For the pensioners I can all name : 

Therei's men aUve elder than 1, 

They know if I speak truth, or lie ; 

Every pensioner a room* did gain. 

For service done and to be done ; 

Thi^ I'll let the reader understand. 

The name both of the men and land, 

Whidi they possessed, it is of truth. 

Both from the lairds and lords of Buckleugh. 



Accordingly, dismounting from his Pegasus, Satchdls 
gives us, in prose, the names of twenty-fbur gentlemen, 
younger brothers of ancient fkmilies, who were pension- 
ers to the house of Bucdeuch, and describes the lands 
which each possessed for his Border service. In time of 
war with England, the garrison was doubtless augmented. 
Satchdls adds, '' These twenty-three pensioners, all of 
his own name of Scott, and Walter Oladstanes of White- 
law, a near cousin of my Lord's, as aforesaid, were ready 



* Roof»f portion of land. 
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on all occasions, when his honour pleased cause to ad¥cr« 
tise them. It is known to many of the countxy better 
than it is to me, that the rent of these lands, which the 
lairds and lords of Bucdeuch did freely hestow upon 
their friends, will amount to above tweUe or fourteen 
thousand merks a-year/* History of the Name qfScoU, 
p. 45. An immense sum in those times. 

Note III. 
And with Jedwood-axe at taddU-how, — ^P. 17. 
'^ Of a truth,'* says Froissart, ^^ the Scottish cannot 
boast great skill with the bow, but rather bear axe8> with 
which, in time of need, they give heavy strokes.** The 
Jedwood^axe was a sort of partizan, used by horsemen, 
as appears from the arms of Jedburgh, which bear a ca- 
valier mounted, and armed with this weapon* It is also 
called a Jedwood or Jeddart staff. 

Note IV. 
They watch against Southern force and guUtf 
Lett ScroopCf or Howard, or Percy^s j^owersy 
Threaten Branktome** lordly towera^ 
From Warkworth, or Naworth, or merry Carl%9le»~^ 

P. 18. 
Branksome Castle was continually exposed to the at- 
tacks of the English, both from its situation, and the rest- 
less military disposition of its inliabitants, who w^e sel- 
dom on good terms with their neighbours. The follow- 
ing letter from the Earl of Northumberland to Henry 
yill. in 1533, gives an account of a successfril inroad of 
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tile English, in which ihe country was plundered up to 
the gates of the casde, although the invaders failed in 
their jnrincipal object, which was, to kill, or make prl- 
loner, the laird of Buccleuch It occurs in the Cotton 
MS. Calig, B. VIII. f. 222. 

^< Pleaseth yt your most gracious higfanes to be aduer- 
tised, that my comptroller, with Raynald Camaby, de- 
ayred licence of me to invade the reahne of Scotland, for 
the annoysaunce of your highnes enemys, where they 
thought best exploit by the3rme might be done, and to 
faaue to concur withe ihejnne the inhabitants of Northum- 
berland, suche as was toward me according to theyre as* 
sembly, and as by theyre discredons vpone the same they 
shulde diinke most convenient ; and soo they dyde mete 
vpone Monday, before nyght, being the iii day of this in- 
stant monethe, at Wawhope, uppon Northe Tyne water, 
above Tyndaill, where they were to the number of xv c 
men, and soo invadet Scotland, at the hour of viii of the 
dok at ny^t, at a place called Whde Causay ; and be- 
fore xi of the dok dyd send forth a forr^ of Tyndaill and 
Ryddisdaill, and laide all the resydewe in a bushment, 
and actyvdy dyd set vpon a towne called Branxholm, 
iHmk the lord of Budough dwellythe, and purpesed 
dieymesdves with a trayne for hym lyke to his accustom- 
ed manner, in rysying to all frayes ; albdt, that knight he 
was not at home, and soo they brynt the said Branxholm, 
and oQaa townes, as to say Whichestre, Whidiestre- 
hdme, and Whelley, and haid ordered theymesdf soo, 
that sundry of the said Lord Badough*s servants, who 
dyd issue fourthe of his gates, was takyn prisoners. Th«Y 



216 NOTES TO THE LAY OF 

dyd not leve one house, one stak of come, nor one ahyeC^ 
without the gate of the said Lord Budough ynbiynt ; and 
thus saymaged and frayed, supposing the Lord of Bnc^ 
Kmgh to he within iii or iiii myles to here trayhed him 
to the bushment ; and soo in the breyking ef die day dyd 
the fbrrey and the bushment mete, and recoled home- 
ward, making theyr way westward from theyie invasian 
to be over LyddersdaiU, as intending yf the fray froroe 
theyre furst entry by the Sootts waiches^ or otherwyse by 
wamyng, shulde haue bene gyven to Gedworth and the 
oountrey of ScotLmd thejnreabouts of theyre in^asioii-; 
whidie Gedworth is from the Whdes Causey vi myles, 
that thereby the Scots shulde have cumen frirther vnto 
theyme, and more out of ordre ; and soo apon sundry 
good oonsideracons, before they entered LyddersdaiU, as 
well accompting the inhabitants of ihe same to be towards 
your highnes, and to enforce theyme the more thereby, 
as alsoe to put an occasion of suspect to the kinge of 
Scotts and his counsaill, to be taikjn anenst theyme, 
amonges theymselves, madeprodamadohs, oommimding, 
vpon pa3me of dethe, assurance to be for the said inhabi- 
tants of LyddersdaiU, without any prejudice or hurt to 
be done by any Inglysman vnto theyme, and sod in good 
ordre abowte the howre of ten of the dok before noon, 
vppone Tewisday, dyd pass through the said Lydders- 
daiU, when dyd come diverse of the said inhabitants there 
to my servauntes, under the said assurance, ofierring 
the3rmself8 with any service they couthe make ; and thus, 
thanks be to Godde, your highnes* subjects, abowte the 
howre of xU of the dok at none the same daye, came into 



i 
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this youre higfanes lealme, bringing wt th«yme, al)ove 
xl Soottsmen prisoners, one of tfaejrme named Soot, of the 
surname and kyn of the said Lord of Badou^^ and of 
his howsehold ; they brought aboo ccc nowte, And abo?e 
Ix horses and mares, keping in.savetie.^me losse or 
hurte all your said highnes subjects. There was alsoo a 
towne, called Newbyggins, by diverse fotmen of Tyndaill 
and Ryddesdaill, tak3m vp of the night, and spoyled, when 
was dayne ii Scottsmen of the said towne, and many Scotts 
there hnrte ; your higfanes subjects was xiii myles within 
the grounde of Soodande, and is from my house at Werk- 
worthe, above Ix miles of the most evill passage, where 
great sdawes dothe lye ; heretofore the same townes now 
brjrnt hath not at any time in the mynd of man in any 
warrs been enterprised unto nowe ; your subjects were 
thereto morie encouraged for the better advancement of 
your lugfaines servicej the said Lord of Budough b^ng 
alwa3r8 & mortall enemy to this 3rour graces reahne, and 
he dyd say, within xiii dujrs before, he woulde seie who 
durst lye near hym; wt many other crueU words, the 
knowledge whereof was certainly- haid to my said ser^ 
Vaunts, before iheyre enterprice maid vppon'him ; nioat 
humbly beseediing your majesty, that youre highnes 
thanks may concur vnto thejrme, whose names be how 
indosed, and to have in your most gradous hiemoqr, the 
paynfoU and diligent service of my pore servaunte Whar-*^ 
ton, and thus, as I am most bounden, diall diq»oee wt 

them that be under me f anno3rsaunce of your 

highnes enemys.'* In resentment of this foray, Biicdeiicb, 
with ether Border diiefs, assembled an ann^ oC 2^^ tv« 
vox. r. N 1 
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den, with which they penetrated into NorthumberiaBd^ 
and laid waste die country as fiir as the banks of Bramirfii 
They baffled, or defeated, the English forces oj^Mised to 
them, and returned loaded with prey.^— PiNK£KTOV*t 
Hittory, vol. II. p. 318. 

NoteV. 

Bards long shall tell. 

How Lord Walter fslLSU VII. p. 19. 
Sir Walter Scott of Bucdeuch succeeded to his grand* 
fiither. Sir David, in 1492. He was a brave and power* 
fal baron, and Warden of the West Marches of Scotland. 
His death was the consequence of a fisad betwixt the 
Sootts and Kers, the history of which is necessary, to ex« 
plain repeated allusions in the romance. 

In the year 1526, in the words of Pitscottie, ^' the £aii 
of Angus, and the rest of the Douglasses, ruled all which 
they liked, and no man durst say the contrary $ where- 
fbre the king (James V. then a minor) Was heavUy dis- 
pleased, and would £un have been out of their hands, if 
he might by any way : And, to that effect, wrote a quiet 
and secret letter with his own hand, and sent it to the 
Laird of Bucdeuch^ beseeching him that he would come 
with his kin and friends, and all the force that he might 
be, an4 meet him at Melross, at his home-passing, and 
there to take him out of the Douglasses hands, and to put 
him to liberty, to use himself among the lave (re<<) of his 
lords, as he thinks expedient. 

'^ This letter was quietly durected, and sent by one of 
the king*s own secret servants, which was received very 
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thankfully by the Laird of Bucdeuch, who was very glad 
thereof, to be put to 8uch charges and familiarity with 
his prince, and did great diligence to perform the king^s 
writing, and to bring the matter to pass as the king desi- 
red : And, to that effect, convened all his kin and friends, 
and all that would do for him, to ride with him to Mel<- 
ross, when he knew of the king^s home-coming. And so 
he brought with him six hundred spears, of Liddesdale, 
and Annandale, and countrymen, and dans thereabout^ 
and held themselves quiet while that the king returned 
out of Jedburgh, and came to Mdross, to remain there 
all that night. 

*^But when the Lord Hume, Cessfbrd, and Femyhirst, 
(the chiefs of the dan of Kerr,) took iheir leave of the 
king, and returned home, then appeared the Laird of 
Buddeuch in sight, and his company with him, in an 
arrayed battle, intending to have fulfilled the king's pe- 
tition, and therefore came stoutly forward on the back side 
of Haliden hilL By that the Earl of Angus, with (George 
Douglas his brother, and sundry other of his friends, see* 
ing this army coming, they marvdled what the matter 
meant ; while at the last they knew the Laird of Buc« 
deuch, with a certain company of the thieves of Annan- 
dale. With him they were less aflfeared, and made diem ^ 
manfully to the fbld contrary them, and said to the king 
in this manner, *■ Sir, yon is Buddeuch, and thieves of 
Annandale with him, to unbeset your grace from the 
gate (t. e, inteiTupt your passage.) I vow to God, they 
shall dther fight or flee.; and ye shall tarry here on this 
know, and my brother Oeorge with you, with any oth.ec 
company you please ; and I shall puft, «jidLigKxti<s&^dcAK^«» 
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off the ground, and rid the gate unto your gnuxy or dbe 
die for it.' The king tarried still, as was devised, and 
George Douglas with him, and sundry other kndSy' sudi 
as the Earl of Lennox, and the Lord Erskine, and some 
of the king's own servants ; but all the lave (retf) past 
with the Earl of Angus to the field against the Laiid of . 
Bnccleudi, who joyned and countered cruelly both die 
said parties in the field of Damelinyer,* either against 
other, with uncertain victory. But at the last, the Lord 
Hnme, hearing word of that matter how it stood, xetnm- 
ed again to the king in all possible haste, with him the 
Lairds of Cessfoord and Faimyhirst, to the number of 
fourscore spears, and set freshly oh the lap and wing of 
the Laird of Bucdeuch^s field, and shintly. bare theni 
backward to the ground ; which caused the Laird of Buc- 
deuch, and the rest of his friends, to go back and flee, 
whom they followed and chased ; and especially the 
Lairds of Cessfoord and Faimyhirst followed furiouslie, 
till at the foot of a path the Laird of Cessfoord was slain 
by the stroke of a spear by an Elliott, who was then ser- 
vant to the Laird of Bucdeuch. But when the Laird of 
Cessfoord was slain, the chase ceased. The Earl of An- 
gus returned again with great merriness and victory, and . 
thanked God that he saved him from that chance, and 
passed with the king to Mekoss, where they remained all 
that night On the mom they passed to Edinburgh with 
the king, who was very sad and dolorouis of the slaughter 
of the Laird of Cessfoord, and many other gentlemen and 



* Daniwick, near Mehoie. . The place of conflict i« still called 
akitmer't FiOd, ftom a coxraptiflu tA Blk^mMt TMd. 
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yeomen slain by the Laird of Biicdeudi, ooptaining the 
number of fourscore and fifteen, which died in defence of 
the king, and at the command of his writing.** 

I am not the first who has attempted to celebrate in 
verse the renown of this ancient baron, and his hazardouis 
attempt to procure his 8oyereign*s freedom. In a Scottish 
Latin poet we find the following verses : 

Valterius Scotus Balcluchius, 

Egr^o suioepto fadxune libertate Re^^ ac aliis rebus gestis 
danu« sub JACOsa V. A**. Christi, 1526. 

Inteotata alik, nullique audita priorum 

Audetf'nec payidum morsve, metuiv^ quatit, 
Ubertatem aliis lolid txanidibere Regis : 

Subreptam banc R^ restituisae paras. 
Si vindi^ quanta O suooedunt pnemia dextre. 

Sin victus, fUsas spes Jaoe, pone animam. 
Hostica vis nocuit : stant alte robora mentis 

Atque decus» Yincet, R^ probqnte, fides. 
Insita queis animis yirtus« quosque acrior ardor 

Obside^ obscuiis nox premat an tenebris ? 

Heroes ex omni Historia Scotics lectissimi, Auctore Jcdian. Joa< 
stonio, Abredonense Scoto^ 1603. 

In consequence of the battle of Melrose, there ensued 
a deadly feud betwixt the names of Scott and Kerr, whidi, 
in sjnte of all means used to bring about an agreement, 
raged for many years upon the Borders. Bucdeuch was 
imprisoned, .and his estates forfeited, in the year 1535, 
for levying war against the Kerrs, and restored by act of 
parliament, dated. 15th March, 1542, during the regency 
of Mary'of Lorraine. But the. most signial act of violence, 
to which tliis quarrel gave rise,, was the murder of Sir 
Walter himself, who was slain by the Kerrs in the streets 



S22 NOTES TO THE I<.AY OF 

of Edinbiur^ In 1552. This is die event alluded to in 
Stanza YII. ; and the poem is supposed to open shortly 
after it had taken place. 

The feud between these two fifonilies was not leeonciled 
in 1596, when both diieftains panded the streets of 
Edinburgh with their followers, and it was expected tfaeb 
first meeting would decide their quaneL 3i|t op July 14di 
of the same year, Golvil, in a letter to Mr Bacon, infbsms 
him, ** that there was great trouble on the Borders* whidi 
would continue till order should be taken by the QoiMn 
of England and the King, by reason of the two young 
Soots chieftains, Cessford and Bacdug^, and of die pie- 
sent necessity and scarcity of com amongst the Scots Bor« 
dereis and riders. That there had been a private quandl 
betwixt these two lairds, on the Borders, which was like 
to have turned to blood ; but the fear of the general trou- 
ble had reconciled them, and the injuries which they 
thought to have committed against each other were now 
transferred upon England : not unlike that emulation in 
France between the Baron de Biron and Mons. Jeveri^ 
who, being both ambitious of honour, undertook more 
hazardous enterprises against the enemy, than diey would 
havedone if they hadbeenat concord together."-~BiECH's 
Memoriah, vol. II. p. 67. 

Note VI. 
No I vainly to each holy Mhrine 
In mutual pilgrimage^ they <2rmr.— J*. 19. 
Among other expedients resorted to for staunching the 
feud betwixt the Scotts and the Kerrs, there Was a Ixnid 
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execu^ied, in 1539, between the heads of each dan, land- 
ing themselves to perfoim ceciprpcally the four principal 
pilgrimages of Scotland, for the benefit of the spub of 
those of the opposite name who had fallen in the qnarreL 
This indenture is printed in the Minstrelsy of the Scot' 
Hsh Border^ vol I. 9ut ^ther it never took efiect, or 
dse the feud was renewed shcnrtly afterwards. 

Sudi pactions were not uncommon in feudal times ; and,, 
as nught be ezpeded, they were often, as in the present 
case, vend of the eflfect desired. Wlien Sir Walter Mauny, 
the renowned fidlower of Edward III., had talcen the 
town of R3roU, in GbMCony, he remembered to have heard 
that his. fiidier lay there buried, and offered a. hund]^ 
crowns to any who could shew him his grave. A veiy 
dd man i^eared before Sir Walter, and infonned hii|i 
of the manner of his fiither's death, and the place of hia 
sepulture. It seems the Lord of Mauny had, at agieat 
tournament, unhorsed, and wounded to the death, a Qas- 
con knight of the house of Mirepoix, whose kinsman was 
bishop of Cambray^ foK .this deed he was held at fend 
by the relations of the knight, undll he agreed to under- 
take a pilgrimage to the shrine of St James of C!ompos. 
tella, for the benefit of the soul of the deceased. But as 
he returned through the town of RyoU, after accomplish- 
ment of his vow, he was beset, and treacherously slain, 
by the kindred of the knight whom he had killed. Sir. 
Walter, guided by the old man, visited the lowly tomb 
of his fiither ; and, having read the inscription, which was. 
in Latin, he caused the body to be raised, and transport- 
ed to his native dty of Valendennes, whero masses were. 
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in the days of Froisfiart, duly said for the loul of iiie im-^ 
fbrtnnate pilgrim.— Crowyrfc of Fboissart, toL I. 
p. 1«3. 

Note VII. 
• While Cesiford owm the rule ofCar,^~P. 20. 
The family of Ker, Kerr, or Car,* was very poweEfbl 
on the Border. Fynes Morrison remarks, in his Tnirds, 
that their influence extended firom 4ie village of Preston*^ 
Grange, in Lothian, to the limits of Eng^d. Gcsaford 
Castle, the ancient baronial residence of the fiunily, b si- 
tuated near the vlHage of Morehatdc, within two m three 
miles of the Cheviot Hills. It has been a place of great 
strength and consequence, but is now ruinous. Tradition 
affirms, that it was founded by Halbert or Habby Kerry 
a gigantic warrior, concerning whom many stories are 
current in Roxburghshire. The Duke of Roxburgh re-- 
presents Ker of Cessford. A distinct and powerful branch 
of the same name own the Marquis of Lothian as their 
chieif : Hence the distinction betwixt Kers of Cessford and 
Fatmihirst. 

Note VIIL 
Before Lord Cranstoun she sitould wed, — P. 21. 
The Cianstouns, Lord Cranstoun, are an ancient Bor- 
der family, whose chief seat was at Crailing, in Teviot^ 
dale. They were at tliis time at feud with the dan of 

. * The name is fqpelt diObrently by the various families who bear 
it. Car is selected, not as the most correct, Lut as the most poetical 
reading. 
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Scott ; for it appears that the lady of Bucdeuch, in 1657^ 
beset the laird of Cranstoun, seeking his life* Neyertheb 
less, the same Cranstoun, or perhaps his son, was married 
to a daughter of the same lady. 

Note IX. 
OfBHhuneU line ofPicardie, — P. 22. 
The Bethunes were of French origin, and derived their 
name from a small town in Artois. There were several 
distinguished fiunilies of the Bethunes in the neighbour- 
ing province of Picardy ; they numbered among their de- 
scendants the celebrated Due de Sully ; and the name 
was accounted among the most noble in France, while 
aught noble remained in that country.* The family of 
Bethune, or Beatoun, in Fife, produced three learned 
and dignified prelates ; namely. Cardinal Beaton, and 
two successive archbishops of Glasgow, all of whom flou« 
rished about the date of the romance. Of this fiimily wa& 
descended D!ame Janet Beaton, Lady Bueeknch, widow 
of Sir Walter Scott of Branksome. She was a woman of 
masculine spirit, as appeared from her riding at the head 
of her son's dan, after her husband's murder. She also 
possessed the hereditary abilities of her family in such a 
degree, that the superstition of the vulgar imputed them 
to supernatural knowledge. With this was mingled, by 
faction, the foul accusation of her having influencedQueeo: 



• This expression and sentiment were dictated by the situatioa 
of France, in the year 1803, when the poem was originally writ- 
ten.— IStl. 

n2 
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MarytothemuiderofherhuslMiiid. Oneof Aeplscuds* 
presenred in Badianan*s Detecticm, accuses of Damley's 
imuder ^* the Erie of BothweU, Mr James Balfour, tbe 
persoun of Fliske Mr David Chalmers, black Mr John 
Spens, who was principal deviser of the murder ; and the 
Quene, assenting thairto, throw the persuasion <^the Erie 
Bothwell, and the witchcraft of Lady Buckleuch.^ 



99 



Note X. 
£t€ learned the art^ that none may namey 
In Padua, Jhr beyond the 8ea,«' P» 22. 
Padua was long supposed, by the Scottish peasants, to 
be the principal school of necromancy. TheEadofCtow- 
rie, slain at Perth, in 1600, pretended, during his studies 
in Italy, to have acquired some knowledge of the cabala, 
by which, he said, he could charm snakes, and work other 
miracles ; and, in particular, could produce children with- 
out the intercourse of the sexes—^ee the examination of 
Wemyss of Bogie, before the Privy Council, concerning 
Gowrie*s Conspiracy. 

Note XI. 
Hit form no darkening shadow traced 
Upon the tunny walL~~~F* 22. 
The shadow of a necromancer is independent of the 
sun. Glycas informs us, that Simon Magus caused his 
shadow to go before liim, making people believe it was 
an attendant spirit — Heywood's Hierarchtey p. 476. 
The vulgar conceive, that when a dass of students have 
made a certain progress in their mystic studies, they are 
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obliged to run through a subterraneous hall, where the 
devil literally catches the hindmost in the race, unless he 
crosses the hall so speedily, that the arch-enemy can only 
apprdiend his shadow. In the latter case, the person of 
the sage never after throws any shade ; and those, who 
have thus lost their shadow, always prove the best magi- 
dans. 

Note XII. 
The viewlett firms ofair.~^F. 22. 
The Scottish vulgar, without having any very defined 
notion of their attributes, believe in the existence of an 
intermediate dass of spirits residing in the air, or in the 
waters ; to whose agency they ascribe floods, storms, and 
all such phenomena as their own philosophy cannot rea- 
dily explain. They are supposed to interfere in the af- 
fiiirs of mortals, sometimes with a malevolent purpose, 
and sometimes with milder views. It is said, ibr example, 
that a gallant baron, having returned from the Holy Land 
to his Castle of Drummdziar, found his fair lady nursing 
a healthy child, whose birth did not by any means corre* 
spond to. the date of his departure. Such an occurrence, to 
the credit of the dames of the crusaders be it spoken, watf 
so rare, that it required a miraculous solution. The lady, 
therefore, was bdieved, when she averred confidently, 
that the Spirit of the Tweed had issued from the river 
while she was walking upon its bank, and compelled her 
to submit to his embraces ; and the name of Tweedie was 
bestowed upon the child, who afterwards became Baron 
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thousands. These compelled the vicmage to puidiase 
their security, by pa3rmg a constant rent to them. When 
in their greatest height, they had two great enemifs ■ <fhe 
Lamt of the Land, and the Lord fViUiam Howard of 
Naworih* He sent many of them to Carlisle, to that 
place where the officer doth alteayt his work by daylight* 
Yet these moss-troopers, if possibly they could procure 
the pardon for a condemned person of their company, 
would advance great sums out of their common stodt, 
who, in such a case, catt in their lot* amongst them' 
tehes, and aU have one purse, 

4. ^' Decay, Caused by the wisdom, valour, and diU* 
gmce of the Right Honourable Charles Lofd Howard, 
Earl of Carlisle, who routed these EngUsh Tories with 
his regiment. His severity unto them will not only be 
accused, biit commoided, by the judicious, who consider 
bow our great lawyer doth describe such persons who are 
solemnly outlawed. Bract ov, lib. viiL trac. 2. cap. 11. 
— ^ Ex tuncgerunt caput lupinumy ita quod sinejutUeiaU 
inquisitione rite pereant^ et secum suum judicium por^ 
tent ; et merito sine lege pereuni, qui secundum legem 
vivere recusarunt.* — ' Thenceforward, (after that diey 
are outlawed) they wear a wolf's head, so that they law- 
fully may be destroyed, without any judicial inquisition, 
as who carry their own condemnation about them, and 
deservedly die without law, because they refused to live 
according to law.' 

5. ^^ Ruine, Such was die success of this worthy ]ord*s 
severity, that he made a thorough reformation among 
them i and the ringleaders being destroyed, the rest are 
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reduced to legall obedience, and so, I trust, will oonti-* 
nue."— .F[;i.LER*s Worthies of England:^ p. 216. 

The last public mention of moss-troopers occurs during 
the civil wars of the 17th century, when many oidinanoei 
of Parliament were directed against them. 

Note XIV. 
How the brave hoy^ in future war. 
Should tame the Unicorn' i pride., 
Exalt tlie Cretcent and the Star,>^F» 27. 
The arms of the Kerrs of Cessford were. Vert on a 
cheveron, betwixt three unicornis heads erased argent, 
three muUets sable ; crest, a unicom*s head erased pro^ 
per. The Sootts of Bncdeuch bore, Or on a bend azure f 
a star of six points betwixt two crescents of the first. 

Note XV. 
WilUam ofDeloraine. — P. 28. 
The lands of Deloraine are joined to those of Buc« 
cieudi, in Ettrick Forest. They were immemorially pos- 
sessed by the Bucdench family, under the strong title of 
occupancy, although no charter was obtained from the 
crown until 1545. — Like other possessions, the lands oi 
Deloraine were occasionally granted by them to yassals, or 
kinsmen, for Bbrder-service. Satchells mentions, among 
the twenty-four gentlemen pensioners of the family, 
**- William Scott, commonly called Cut^at'the^BUuk, who 
had the lands of Nether Deloraine for his service.*' And 
again, ^^ This William of Deloraine, commonly called 

Cui»aU(he»Black^ was a brother of the ancient house of 

7 
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Hmaag^ whiA house of HnniDg k dfwrniltd hnrnt Ae 
aatknt hoBse of Haacndoui.'* Ae lands of DdoiMBe 
nam ghre an cad*s tide to the desoendanft of Hcmy, At 
seeood suf T i T in g son of the DndiesB of Boedcadi wmk 
Jfonmootfa. IhsTecBdeafoniedtoglfe Wiltiamof De- 
locaiiie die attnhotes wfaidi cfaaiacterised dieBoidacn 
of fab daj ; for wbidi I am onlj plead Fio iasaii' s oo- 
logy, that, **it.bdioTedi,mal7iiage,soiiiet0befttyBhe 
and oatngeoos, to mayntejne and sustayne the pfssiMc ** 
As a contrast to my Maidmian, I beg leave to tiviSGiJbey 
6fom the same author, the speedi of Ameigol Jfaicdl, a 
cqitam of the AdTcoturous Companions, a robber* and a 
piDi^pcr of the eoontry of Auvergne, who had beoi bri- 
bed to seQ his strong-holds, and to assume a morehonoor- 
able military life under the banners of die Earl of Ar«> 
raagnac. But *^ when he remembered alle this, he was 
sorrowful ; his tresour he thought he wolde not myn3r88he ; 
he was wontedayly to serdie for newe pyUages, wherbye 
encresed his profyte, and then he sawe that alle was do- 
sed fro* h3rm. Then he sayde and imagyned, that topyU 
and to robbe (all thynge considered) was a good lyfe, and 
so repented hym of his good doing. On a tyme, he said 
to. his old companyons, * Sirs, there is no sporte nor gkviy 
in this worlde amonge men of warre, but to use suche 
lyfe as we have done in tyme past. What a joy was it 
to us when we rode fbrth at adventure, and scnntymei 
found by die way a riche priour or merchaunt, or a route 
of mulettes of Mountpellyer, of Narbonne, of Lymens,. 
of Fongans, of Besyers, of Tholous, or of Carcassooe,. 
laden with cloth of Brussels, or peltre ware comynge 
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fro the UijTtBj at laden with spycery fto Bhiges, fro 
Damas, or fto Alysaundre : whatsoever we met, aU was , 
ours, or ek ransoumed at our pleasures ; dayly we gate 
new money, and the vyllaynes of Auvergne and of Lymo- 
»yn dayly provided and brought to our ca^teU whete mele, 
good wynes, befl^ and Bettte mottons, pullayne, and 
wylde foule: We were ever fumyshed as tho we had 
been kings. When we rode forthe, all the oountrey trym- 
bled for feare : all was ours, go]mg and oomynge. Howe 
tok we Garlast, I and the Bourge of Compayne, and I 
and Perot of Bemoys took Galuset : how dyd we scale, 
with l3rtell ayde, the strong.castdl of Marqudl, pertayn- 
ing to the Erl Dolphyn : I kept it nat past fyve days, 
but I receyved for it, on a fejrre table, fyve thousand 
irankes, and forgave one thousande for the love of the 
Ell D<dphin*s children. By my fayth, this was a fayre 
and a good lyfe ; wherefore I repute myselve sore decey> 
ved, in that I have rendered up the fortress of Alo3rs ; for 
it wolde have kept fto aUe the worlde, and the day that 
I gave it up, it was foumyshed with vytaylls, to have 
been kept seven yere without any re-v3rtaylynge. This Eri 
of Armynake hath deceyved me : Oly ve Barbe, and Perot 
le Bemoys, shewed to me how I shulde repente myself: 
certajme I sore repente myselfe of what I have done.* ** 
— Froissart, voL II. p. 195. 

Note XVI. 
By tvUy turns^ hy desperate hounds^ 
Had baffled Perey^t best blood-hounds, — P. 28. 
The longs and heroes of Scotland, as well as the Bor- 
der riders, were sometimes obliged to «.tvid^ W« \n V«^^ 
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die puTsoit of Uood-hoiinds. Barbour iofenns ui, that 
Robert Bruce was repeatedly tracked by sleutli-dogs. On 
one occasi(Mi,' he escaped by wading a bow-shot down a 
brook, and ascending into a tree by a branch which over- 
hung the water ; thus leaving no tiace on Und of his foot- 
steps, he baffled the scent. The pursuers came up— 



Rycht to the Irani thai panyt ware, 
Bot the Bleuth-hund made stinting thai^ 
And waueryt lang tyme ta and fra. 
That he na certain gate couth ga ; 
Till at the iast that John of Lorli 
Peraeuvit the hun^^tlie sleuth had lorne. 

The Bruce, Book vU. 



A sure way of stopping the dog was to spill Uood 
upon tlie track, which destroyed the discriminating fine- 
ness of his scent. A captive was sometimes sacrificed on 
such occasions. Henry the M instrel tells a romantic story 
of Wallace, founded on this circumstance :-^The hero's 
little band had been joined by an Irishman, named Faw- 
don, or Fadzean, a dark, savage, and suspicious charac- 
ter. After a sharp skirmish at Black-Erne Side, Wal- 
lace was forced to retreat with only sixteen followers. 
The English pursued with a Border Mkuth-bratch^ or 
blood-hound — 

In Gelderland there was that bratchet bred, 

Siker of scent, to follow them that fled; 

So was he used in Eske and Liddesdail, 

While (i. e. tiO) she gat blood no fleeing might avail. 

In the retreat, Fawdon, tired, or affecting to be so, 
would go no farther : Wallace, having in vain argued 



THE LAS^T MINSTABI). 235 

with him, in hasty anger, struck off his head, and conti- 
nued the retreat Wheta tike Knglish came up, their 
hound stayed upon the dead body-^ 



The sleuth stopped at Fawdon, tUI she stood^ 
Nor fiurther would fira time she fand the Uood. 



The story concludes with a fine Gothic scene of terror. 
WaUace took refuge in the BoHtary tower of Gask. Here 
he was disturbed at midnight by the bhist of a horn : He 
sent out his attendants^ by t#o and two, but no one re- 
turned with tidings. At length, when he was left alone, 
the sound was heard still louder. The chaminon descend- 
ed, sword in hand ; and, at the gate of the tower, was en- 
countered by the headless spectre of Fawdon, whom he 
had slain so rashly. Wallace, in great terror, fled up 
into the tower, tore open the boards of a window, leapt 
down fifteen feet in height, and continued his flight up 
the river. Looking back to Gask, he discovered the tower 
on fire, and the form of Fawdon upon the battlements, di- 
lated to an immense size, and holding in his hand a bla- 
zing rafter. The Minstrel concludes. 



Trust ryght weie, that all fliu be sooth, indeed. 
Supposing it be no point of the creed. 

The Wattace, Book v. 



Mr Ellis has extracted this tale as a sample of Henry's 
poetry— ~<S^cim«ii« of English Poetry ^ vol. I. p. 351. 
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Note XVII. 
Dknlp he viewed the MoaUhiWi mound. — P. SI. 
This 18 a Toand artificial mound near Hawick, wbidi, 
from its name (;fHot* Ang. Sax. ConciHufi%y Conven- 
<tf#,) was probably anciently used as a place for assem- 
bling a national council of the adjacent tribes. There are 
many such mounds in Scotland, and ^ey are sometimes, 
but rarely, of a square form* 

Note XVIII. 
Beneath ihe tower of Hazeldean^-^'P. 31. 
The estate of Haseldean, corruptly Hassendcan, be- 
longed formerly to a family of Scotts, thus commemora* 
ted by Satchells :_ 



Hasaendean came without a call. 
The aodentest house among them all. 



Note XIX. 
On Minto-crags Vie moon-beams glint — ^P. 32. 
A romantic assemblage of cliffs, which rise suddenly 
above the vale of Teviot, in the immediate vicinity of the 
family-seat, from which Lord Minto takes his title. A 
small platform, on a projecting crag, commanding a 
most beautiful prospect, is termed Barnhills* Bed. This 
Bamhills is said to have been a robber, or outlaw. There 
are remains of a strong tower beneath the rocks, where 
he is supposed to have dwelt, and from which he derived 
his name. On the summit of the crags are the frag- 
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ments of another ancient lower, in a picturesque situation. 
Among the houses cast down by the Earl of Hartforde, 
in 1545, occur the towers of Easter-Bamhills, and of 
Minto crag, with Minto town and place. Sir Gilbert 
Elliot, hthet to the present Lord Minto,* was the author 
of a beautiful pastoral song, of which the following is a 
more correct copy than is usually published. The poe- 
tical mantle of Sir Gilbert Elliot has descended to his fiu 
mily. 



My iheep I n^j^ected, I bn^e my sheep-hook, 
AndaH die gay haunts of my youth I forsook: 
No move for Amynta firesh garUnds I wovei 
Ambition, I said, would soon cure me of k>ve. 
But what had my youth with ambition to do ? 
Why left I Amynta ? why broke I my vow ? 

Through lei^aoB remote in vain do I lov^ 
And bid Uie wide world secure me flrom love. 
Ah, (od, to imagine that au^t could subdue 
A love-so wdl fbunded, a passion so true ! 
Ah, give me my sheep, and my 8heep4iook restore. 
And ru wander from love and Amynta no more ! 

Alas ! 'tis too late at thy fiste to repine 1 
Poor shepherd, Amynta no more can be thine ! 
Thy tears are all fruitless, thy wishes are vain 
The moments n^j^eicted return not again. 
Ah! what had my youth with ambiticm to do ? 
Why left I Amynta? why broke I my vow ? 



* Gxandfiithcr to the piesmt EarL 1819. 
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Note XX. 
Anekni RiddePifair domaifu^F, 33. 
The funily of Riddel have heen very long in 
of the barony called Riddell, or Ryedale, part of wliicii 
tCill bears the latter name. Tradition carries their aatU 
quity to a pcnnt extremely remote ; and is, in some de- 
gree, sanctioned by the discovery of two stone eoffinsi, one 
containing an earthen pot filled with ashes and arms, 
bearing a legible date, A.D. ^2^ ; the other dated 936, 
and filled with the bones of a mai) of gigantic size. These 
eoBns were discovered in the foundations of what was, 
but has long ceased to be, the chapel of Ridddl ; and as 
it was argued, with plausibility, that ihey contained the 
remains of some ancestors of the family^ they were depo- 
sited in the modem place of sepulture, comparatively so 
termed, though built in 1110. But the following curious 
and authentic documents warrant more oondnsively the 
epithet of <' ancient Riddel :*' 1st, A charter by David I. 
to Walter Ryedale, Sheriff of Roxburgh, confirming all 
the estates of Liliesdive, &c. of which his father, Oer- 
vasius de Rydale, died possessed* — 2d, A bull of Pope 
Adrian IV., confirming the will of Walter de Rldale, 
knight, in favour of his brother Anschittil de Ridale, 
dated 8th April, 1155. — 3d, A bull of PopeAlexan. 
der III., confirming the said will of Walter de Ridale, 
bequeathing to his brother Anschittil the lands of Lilies- 
dive, Whettunes, &c., and ratifying the bargain betwixt 
Anschittil and Huctredus, concerning the church of Li- 
liesdive, in consequence of the mediation of Malcolm II., 
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and confirmed by a charter firom that humarch. This bull 
is dated 17th June, 1160. — 4th, A bull of the same 
Pope, confirming the will of Sir Anschittil de Rtdale, in 
favour of bis son Walter, conveying the said lands of li* 
liesdive and others, dated 10th March, 1 120. It is re^ 
markable, that liliesclive, otherwise Rydale, or Riddel, 
and the Whittunes, have descended, through a long train 
of ancestors, without ever passing into a collateral line, 
to the person of Sir John Buchanan Riddell, Bart, ef 
Riddell, the lineal descendant and representative of Sir 
AnschittiL — These circumstances appeared worthy of imk 
tice in a Border work. 

Note XXI. 
As glanced hU eye o*er Halidon.-'~.P. 34. 
Halidon was an ancient seat of the Kerrs of Cessfbrd, 
now demolished. About a quarter of a mile to the north, 
ward lay the field of battle betwixt Bucdeuch and An- 
gus, which is caUed to this day the Skirmish Field. — See 
tlie 4ih note on this Canto. 

Note XXII. 
Old Melroi* rose, and fair Tweed ran. — P. 35. 
The ancient and beautiful monastery of Melrose was 
fbunded by King David I. Its ruins afibrd the finest 
specimen of Gothic architecture and Gothic sculpture 
which Scotland can boast. The stone of which it is built, 
though it has resisted the weather for so many ages, re- 
tains perfect sharpness, so that even the most minute or- 
naments seem as entire as when newly wrought. In some 
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of the cknsten, as is hinted in the next Canto, tiiere axe 
representations of flowers, vegetables, &c cakrved In stone, 
with accuracy and precision so delicate, that we ahnost 
distrust our senses, when we consider the difficulty of 
subjecting so hard a substance to such intricate and ex- 
quisite modulation. This superb convent was <^i*^iinitfi1 
to St Mary, and the monks were of the Cistextian order. 
At the time of the Reformation, they shared in the ge- 
neral reproach of sensuality and irregularity, thrown 
upon the Roman churchmen. The old words of Gofa- 
sMeli^ a favourite Scottish air, ran thus :— 



O Uie monks of Mdirote made glide kale* 
On Fridays when they £uted ; 

They wanted ndther beef nor ide» 
As long as tbxit neighbour's lasted. 



•Ka<r— broth. 



NOTES TO CANTO II. 



Note I. 

fF%e» silver edges the imagery j 

And the scrotts that teach thee to live and die^-^P. 42. 

The biuttressefl, ranged along the sides of the ruins of 

MebxMe Abbey, are, according to the Gothic style, richly 

carred and fretted, containing niches for the statues. of 

sunts, and labdled with scrolls, bearing appropriate texts 

of scripture. Most of these statues have been demolished. 



Note IL 
St David*s ruined pUe^^^. 42. 



David I. of Scotland purchased the reputation of sane- 
tity, by founding, and liberally endowing, not only the 
monastery of Melrose, but those, of Kelso, Jedburgh, 
and many others, which led to the well-known observation 
of his successor, that he was a sore saint for the crown. 

VOL. I. o 
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Note III. 
-.^^ Lands and livings many a roody 
Had gifted tfte shrine for their souls' reposc^^P. 43. 
The Bucdeuch family were great benefactors to the 
Abbey of Mehrose. As early as the reign of Robert II.9 
Robert Scott, baron of Murdieston and Rankelbnm, 
(now Bucdeuch,) gave to the monks iht lands of Hin- 
kery, in Ettrick Forest, pro salute animal sucB,~-~Chartu» 
lary of Melrose^ 28th May, 1415. 

Note rV. 

Prayer know 1 hardly one ; 

• • • • 

Save to patter an Ave Mary^ 
When I ride on a Border foray* — P. 45. 
The Borderers were, as may be supposed, very %do- 
rant about religious matters. Colville, in his Paranesis, 
or Admonition^ states, that the reformed divines were so 
far from undertaking distant journeys to convert the Hea- 
then, '^ as I wold wis at God that ye wold only go bot Ut 
the Hidands and Borders of our own realm, to gain our 
awin countreymen, who, for lack of preching and mini- 
stration of the sacraments, must, with tyme, becum either 
infidells, or atheists." But we learn, horn Ledey, that, 
however defident in real religion, they regularly told their 
beads, and never with more zeal than when going on a 
plundering expedition. 



THE LAST MINSTBELr 243 



Note V. 
Beneaih their fiet were the hones efihe dead..^F. 46* 
The doistera were frequently used as places of sepul- 
ture. An instance occurs in Dryburgh Abbey, wheie th^ 
doister has an inscription, bearing, Hie jacetf rater Arm 
chibaldue. 

Note VI. 
So had Tie seetiy in fair CaeHlet 

The youth in glUtering squadrons start ; 
Sudden the flying jennet whedy 

And hurl the unexpected darU~^, 40. 
'' By my faith," sayd the Duke of l4ancastery (to a 
Portuguese squire,) ^^ of all the feates of annes diat the 
Castellyans, and they of your oountrey doth use, the 
castynge of iheir dartes best pleasetfi me, and gladly I 
wdde se it ; for, as I hear say, if they strike one aryght^ 
without he be well armed, the dart will pierce him 
thrughe." — ** By my fiiyth, sir," sayd the squyer, '' ye 
say trouth ! for I have seen many a grete stroke given 
with them, which at one time cost us derely, and was to 
us great displeasure ; for, at the said skyrmishe. Sir JohA 
Laurence of Coygne was striken with a dart in such wise, 
that the head perced all the plates of his cote of mayle, 
and a sacke stopped with sylke, and passed thrughe his 
body, so that he fell 4own dead."— FaoissA&T, voL II. 
«h. 44.— This mode of fighting with darts was imitated 
in the military game called Juego de las canas^ whi^i 
the Sptniaids borrowed from their Moprish invadeis. A 
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SanoencfaampioiiisihuBdescribedbyFraissart: ^' Among 
the Sanu^ns, there was a yongekni^t called Agadinger 
DDljrferae ; he was always wd mounted on a Tedy and a 
lyg^ horse ; it seemed, when the horse ranne, that he 
did fly in the ayre. The kn3rg^ seemed to be a good 
man of armes, by his dedes ; he bare always of usage 
three fethered dartes, and ryg^t well he ooold handle 
them ; and, according to their custome, he was doe 
armed, with a long white towdl about his heed. His i^ 
parell was blacke, and his own ooloiiTbrowne, and agood 
horseman. The Crysten men say, they thong^te he dyd 
such deeds of armes for the loveof someyongelactfe of hii 
coantre3r. And true it was, that he loved cntirdy die 
King of Thane's daughter, named the Lady Azala ; she 
was inherytour to the realme of Thune, after the dieeease 
of the kyng, her father. This Agadinger was sone to the 
Duke of Olyfeme. I can nat telle if they were married 
together after or nat ; but it was shewed me, that this 
knyght, for love of the sayd ladye, during the siege, did 
many feats of armes. The knyghtes of Fraunoe wold hjn 
have taken hym ; but they ctdde never attrape nor indose 
him, his horse was so swyft, and so redy to his hand, 
that alwaies he escaped.*'— -VoL II. ch. 71* 

r 

Note VII. 
■■ Thy low and lonely urn^ 

O gallant Chief of Otterhtme ^P. 4a 

Tlie famous and desperate battle of Otterbome was 
fought 15th August, 1388, betwixt Henry Percy, called 
Hotspur, and James, Earl of Dongas. Both these re- 
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Downed dbanq>ioi)8 were st the head of a chosen body of 
troops, and they wece rivals in military fame ; so that 
Frojssart affirms, ^^ Of all the battaylles and encounter- 
3nigs that I hare made mencion of here before in all this 
hystory, great or smalle, this batayle that I treat of nowe 
was one of the sorest and best foughten, without cowardes 
or faynte hertes ; for there was neyther knyght nor sqnyer 
but that dyde his devo3Fre, and fought hande to hande. 
This batayle was lyke the bata^ie.of BediereQ, the whidi 
was valiantly fought and endured." The issue of the 
conflict is well known : Percy was made prisoner, and 
die Scots won the day, dearly purdiased by the death of 
their gallant general, the Earl of Douglas, who was slain 
in the action. He was buried at Melrose, beneath the 
high altar. ^^ His obsequye was done reverently, and on 
his bodye layde a tombe of stone, and his baner hangyng 
over hym."— F&oissAiiT, voL IL p. 161. 

Note VIII. 

Dark knight of Lidde»ddle.^¥. 48^ 

William Douglas, called the Knight of Liddesdale, 
flourished during the reign of David II. ; and was so dis- 
tinguished by his valour, that he was called the Flower 
of Chivalry. Nevertheless, he tarnished his renown by 
the cruel murder of Sir Alexander Ramsay of Dalhousie, 
originally his friend and brother in arms. The king had 
conferred upon Ramsay the sheri££Unn of Teviotdale, to> 
which Douglas pretended some daim. In revenge of this 
prefierence, the Knight of loddesdale came down upon 
Ramsay, while ha was administering justice at Hawick^ 

o2 
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seized and carried him off to his remote and inaoecMiUe 
castle of Hermitage, where he threw his unfortmiata pri- 
soner, horse and man, into a dungeon, and left him to 
perish of hunger. It is said, the miserable captive pro- 
longed his existence for several days by the oom wbkh 
ftU ftom a granary above the vault in which he was ood- 
fined.* So weak was the royal authority, that David, al- 
though highly incensed at this atrodous murder,: found 
himself obliged to appoint the Knight of Idddesdale sue-' 
cessor to his victim, as Sheriff of Teviotdale. But he was 
soon after slain, while hunting in Ettrick Fovest, .by hi& 
own godson and chieftain, William, Earl of Douglas, m. 
revenge, according to some authors, of Ramsay's nnir- 
der : although a popular tradition, preserved in a ballad: 
quoted by Godscroft, and some parts of which are stilt 
preserved, ascribes the resentment of the earl to jealousy.. 



* There is soniethiilg aflfecting in the maimer in whidi Ae old 
Prior of LodUevin turns from describing the death of the gallant 
Ramsay, to the general sorrow which it exdted : 

To tell you there of the manere. 
It is hot sorow for til here ; 
He wes the grettast menyd man 
That ony cowth have thowcht of than. 
Of his state, or of mare be fare ; 
All menyt him, bath bettyr and war ; 
The ryche and pure him menyde bath. 
For of his dede was mekil skath. 

Some years ago, a person digging for stones, about the old caatle- 
of Hermitage^ broke into a vault, containing a quantity of cbaff„ 
tome bones, and pieces of iron; amongst others, the curb of an an- 
cient bridle, which the author has since given to the Earl of Dal- 
houae, undor the impression that it posnUy may be a relique of 
his btmve ancestor. The worthy clergyman of the parish has men- 
tJoned this discovery in his statistical account Of Castletown. 
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The place where the Knight of Liddesdale was killed, is 
called, from his name, William-Cross, upon the lidge of 
a hill called William-Hope, betwixt Tweed and Yarrow. 
His body, according to Gtodscroft, was carried to Lindean 
church the first night after his death, and thence to Mel- 
rose, where he was interred with great pomp, and where 
his tomb is still shewn. 

Note IX. 
The moon on the east oriel thone. — P. 48. 
It is impossible to concave a more beautiful specimen 
of the lighttiess and el^ance of Gothic architecture^ when 
in its purity, than the eastern window of Melrose Abbey. 
Sir James Hall of Dunglass, Bart, has, with great inge- 
nuity and plausibility, traced the Gothic order through 
its various forms, and seemingly eccentric ornaments, to 
an architectural imitation o^ wicker work ; of which, as 
we learn horn some of the legends, the earliest Christian 
churches were constructed. In such an edifice, the ori- 
ginal of the dusteied pillars is traced to a set of round 
posts, begirt with slender rods of willow, whose loose 
summits were brought to meet fh>m all quarters, and 
bound together artificially, so as to produce the frame- 
work of the roof; and the tracery of our Gothic windows 
is displayed in the meeting and interlacing of rods and 
hoops, affording an inexhaustible variety of beautiful 
fbrms of open work. This ingenious system is alluded 
to in the romance. Sir James Hall*s Essay on Gothic 
Architecture is published in The Edinhiirgh Phihaophi-^ 
eal TrantactUmit, • ' 
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NoteX. 
They utte them down on a marUe Hone, 
A Scottiihmonareh slept helow. — P. 49. 
A large marble stone, in the chancel of Melrose, is 
pointed out as the monument of Alexander II., one of the 
greatest of our early kings ; others say it: is the jresting- 
place of Waldeye, one of the early abbots, who died in 
the odour of sanctity. 

Note XI. 
■ ■ ■ The wmdroua Michael Scott,mm^, 49. 



Sir Michad Scott of Balwearie flourished during the 
13th centuiy, and was one of the ambassadors sent to 
bring the Maid of Norway to Scotland upon the death of 
Alexander III. By a poetical anachronism, he is hen 
placed in a later era. He was a man of much learnings 
chiefly acquired in foreign countries. He wrote a Com- 
mentary upon Aristotle, printed at Venice in 1496 ; and 
several treatises upon natural philosophy, from which he 
appears to have been addicted to the abstruse studies of 
judicial astrology, alchemy, physiognomy, and chiroman- 
cy. Hence he passed among his contemporaries for a 
skilAil magician. Dempster informs us, that he rem^aii- 
bers to have heard in his youth, that the magic books of 
Michael Scott were still in existence, but could not be 
opened without danger, on account of the malignant fiends 
who were thereby invoked. Dempsteri HUtoria Eccksim 
Offico, 1627) lib. xiL p. 495. Lesley characterizes Michael 
Soott, as singuktrii phUosophicsy aetronomke, ac me^iei' 
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nee laude prestans ; dteebatur penitUtimos magias recettus 
indagatieJ*'' Dante also mentions him as a renowned wi- 
zard — 



QudI altro chi ne* fiandu e coA pooo 
Michele Sooto Ai, cfai veramente 
Delle magidie ftode seppe il giooo. 

JHvUml Comedia, Canto zxmo. 



A personage, thus spoken of by biographers and his- 
torians, loses little of his mysticaliune in vulgar tradi- 
tion. Accordingly, the memory of Sir Michael Scott 
survives in many a legend ; and in the south of Scotland, 
any work of great labonr and antiquity is ascribed, either 
to the agency of AtM Michael^ of Sir William Wallace, 
or of the DeviL Tradition varies concerning the place of 
his burisl ; some contend for Holme Coltrame, in Cmn- 
berland ; others for Mdrose Abbey. But aU agree, that 
his books of magic were interred in his grave, or preser- 
ved in the convent where he died. Satchells, wishing tk> 
give some authority for his account of the origin of the 
name of Scott, pretends, that, in 1629, he chanced to be 
at Burgh under Bowness, in Cumberland, where a per- 
son, named Lancelot Scott, shewed him an extract from 
Michael Scott's works, containing that story- 



He s^d the book which be gave me 
Was of Sir Micfaad Seofs historie ; 
Whidi hiatorf waa never yet read through,^ 
Nor never will, for no man dare it da 
Young sdiolars have pick'd out something 
From the contents, that dare not read within. 
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He anted BM ilooc tlM cMtle I 
And dmr'd his written book haqgnv OB an iran pin. 
ffli writing pen dM tean to me to be 
Of banlened metal, like stod« or aeemnies 
The Tolame of it did Mcm M laige to me^ 
At the book of Maityn and Tuki Urtovfc^ 
Then in tiie dnndi he let me MS 
A stone where Mr mdiael Seott dU Be: 
I mked at him how tiiat coaU appear. 
If r Micliaelhad been dead above fiTe hmidvBd 
He shew'd me none duiit bury under tiiat stoac^ 
More than he had been dead a few jean efoaei 
For Mr MicteeTs name does Icnifie CMfa 
BUtoryfftkeBigkt 



NoteXIL 
Sdlamana^t oioe,— P« 60. 
Spain, from the xdiques, donbdcas, of Anbunkun- 
ing and Bupentition, was aooounted a fitvouiite mklence 
0f magicians. Pope Sylyester, who actnallj imported 
fiom Spain the use of the Arabian numerals, was suppo- 
sed to have learned there the magic, for which he was 
stigmatised by the ignorance of his age—- ITUIIam (ff 
Malfittbury^ lib. iL cap. 10. There were public schoda, 
where magic, or rather the sciences supposed to inmlTe 
its mysteries, were regularly taught, at Toledo, Seville, 
and Salamanca. In the latter dty, they were held in a 
deep cavern, the mouth of which was walled up by Queea 
Isabella, wife of King Ferdinand. — D^Autun on Learned 
IncredulUy, p. 45. These Spanish schools of magic are 
cdebrated alio by the Italian poets of : 
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Questo dtta di ToXkito Mdea 
Tenere studio di N^groiiiaiiBia» 
Quivi di magica arte leggea 
PuMdicamente, e di Penmuuuda; 
E molti Geomanti semince avea 
E sperimenti aaaai di' Tetrananaa 
E dT altre false opinion di sdocdii 
Come e fatture« o spessp batter gli oedU* 

II Morgante Maggiore, Canto XXV. St 259. 

The celebrated magician Maugis, cpusin to Rinaldo 
of Montalban, called, by Ariosto, Malagigi, studied the 
Uaek art at Toledo, as we learn ftom L^Histoire de 
Maugit D^Atfgremont, He even held a professor's chair 
in the necromantic university ; for so I interpret the past- 
age, ^^ qu*en tous leg sept arc eTisnchantement, des eharmes 
et eonjuratUms, U n'y avoH meUleur maittre que lui f 
etentel reriom qu*on le laUsoU en chaUe^ et PappelloU 
tm maittre Maugif^'^ This Salamancan Domdanid is 
said to have been founded by Hercules. If the dassie 
reader inquhras where Hercules himself learned ma^^c, 
he may eonsult ^^ Lesfaiects et proesses du noble et vail* 
lant Hercules^^'* where he will learn, that the fable of his 
aiding AtUu to support the heavens, arose ftom the said 
Atlas having taught Hercules, the noble knight errant^ 
the seven liberal sciences, and, in particular, that of ju- 
dicial astrology. Such, according to the idea of the mid- 
dle ages, were the studies, '' maximus qu4g docuit AthUm** 
In a romantic history of Roderic, the last Gothic king of 
Spain, he is said to have entered one of those enchanted 
caverns. It was situated beneath an ancient tower near 
Toledo ; and, when the iron gates, which secured the en<* 
trance, were unfolded, there rudied forth so dreadfnl » 
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whMwimd, that hhhoto no <Mie had daied to penetrate 
into its lecesses. But Roderic, thzeatened with an inva- 
sion of the Moors, ie8ol?ed to enter the cavern, whetehe 
expected to find some prophetic intimation of the erent of 
the war. Aooordinglj, his train being famished with 
torches, so artifidally composed, that the tempest could 
not extinguish them, the king, with great difficulty, pe- 
netrated into a square hall, inscribed all over with Ara- 
Inan diaxacters. In the midst stood a colossal statue of 
brass, representing a Saracen wielding a Moorish mace, 
with which it discharged furious blows on all ndes, and 
seemed thus to ezdte the tempest whidi raged aronndJ 
Being conjured by Roderic, it ceased fiom striking un- 
til he read, inscribed on the right hand, *'*• WreUhcd mo* 
narchy for thy evU hast thou come hither ;*' on the left 
hand, ^< TTurn shait be dispossessed hy a strange people ;" 
on one shoulder, '' / invoke the sons ofHagar;** on the 
other, *' I do mine office,'*'* "When the king had decy- 
phered these ominous inscriptions, the statue returned to 
its exercise, the tempest commenced anew, and Roderic 
retired, to mourn over the predicted evils which approadi- 
ed his throne. He caused the gates of the cavern to be 
locked and barricaded ; but, in the course of the night, 
the tower fell with a tremendous noise, and under its ruins 
concealed for ever the entrance to the mystic cavern. The 
conquest of Spain by the Saracens, and the death of the 
unfortunate Don Roderic, fulfilled the prophecy of the 
brazen statue. Historia verdadera del Rey Don RodrU 
go por el sabio Alcayde Abulcacim, traduzeda de la Jen^ 
gifd Ardbiga por Miguel de Luna^ 1654, cap. vi. 
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NoteXIII. 
The hells would ring in Notre Dame^^-V. 60. 
^' Tantamne rem tarn negligenter $** says Tyrwhilt« 
of his predecessor Speight ; who, in Us commentary on 
Chaucer, had omitted, as trivial and fabulous, the story 
of Wade and his boat Ouingelot, to the great prejudice 
of posterity, the memory of the hero and the boat being 
BOW entirely lost That future antiquaries may lay no 
such omission to my charge, I hfiye noted one or two ol 
the most current traditions concerning Michael Scott* 
He was chosen, it is said, to go upon an embassy to ob« 
tain from the King of France satisfaction for certain pi« 
racies committed by his subjects upon those of Scotland* 
Instead of preparing a new equipage and splendid reti* 
nue, the ambassador retreated to his study, opened his 
book, and evoked a fiend in the shape of a huge black 
horse, mounted upon his back, and forced him to fty 
through the air towards France. As they crbssed the sea, 
the devil insidiously asked his rider. What it was thai 
the old women of Scotland muttered at bed-time ? A less 
experienced wizard might have answered, that it was th^ 
Pater Noster, which wduld have licensed the devil to pre* 
cipitate him from his bade But Midiael ittemly rej^ed^ 
«^ What b that to thee ? Mount, Diabdus, and fly !** 
When he arrived at Paris, he tied his horse to the gate 
of the palace, entered, and boldly delivered his message. 
An ambassador, with so little of the pomp and drcum^ 
stance of diplomacy, was not received with much respect, 
and the king was about to return a GiQfiit»Ga\!K»»^M» ^K^^^aad^ 
vox,. I. p ^ 



fe 
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to his demand, when Michael besought him to suspend 
his resolution till he had seen his Korse stamp three times. 
The drst stamp shook every steeple m Paris, and caused 
aU ibe bells to ring ; the second threw down three of the 
towers of the palace ; and the infernal steed hud lifted his 
hoof to give the third stamp, when the king rather chose 
to dismiss Michael, with the most ample concessions, than 
to stand to the probaUe eonsequenoes. Another time, it 
is said, thM, when residing at the tower of Oakwood, np- 
«n the Ettrick, about three miles above Selkirk, he heard 
of the fiune of a sorceress, called the Witch of Falsdope, 
who lived on the opposite side of the river. Michael went 
one morning to put her skill to the test, but was disi^^t- 
pointed, by her denying positively any knowledge of the* 
necromantic art In his discourse with her, he laid his 
wand inadvertently on the table, which the hag observing, 
suddenly snatched it up, and struck him with it. Fed- 
ing the force of tlie charm, he rushed out of the house ; 
but, as it had conferred on him the external appearance 
of a hare, his servant, who waited without, haUooM upon 
the discomfited wizard his own greyhounds, and pursued 
him so dose, that, in order to obtain a moment's breath, 
ing, to reverse the charm, Michad, after a very fatiguing 
course, was fiun to take refuge in his own jaw^hole {an' 
gUc4^ common sewer.) In order to revenge himself of the 
Witdi of Falsehope, Michad, one morning in tiie ensu- 
ing harvest, went to the hill above the house with his 
dogs, and sent down his servant to ask a bit of bread 
from the good-wife for his greyhounds, with instructioiis 
what to do if he met with a dealaL Accordingly, when 
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the witdi had refused the boon with oontumdy, the ser- 
vant, as his master had directed, hud above the door a 
paper, which he had giveii him, containing, amongst 
many cabalistical words, the well-known rhyme,— 

M^ter Michael Scotf s man 
Sought meat, and gat nane. 

Immediately the good old woman, Instead of pursuing 
her domestic occupation, which was baking bread for the 
reapers, began to dance round the fire, repeating the 
rhyme, and oondnued this exercise till her husband sent 
the reapers to the house, one after another, to see what 
had delayed their provisions ; but the diarm caught each 
as they entered, and, losing all idea of returning, they 
joined in the dance and chorus. At length the old man 
himself went to the house ; but as his wife^s frolic witfi 
Mr Michael, whom he had seen on the hQl, made him a 
little cautious, he contented himself with looking in at 
tiie window, and saw the reapers at their involuntary ex- 
ercise, dragging his wife, now oompletdy exhausted, 
smnetimes round, and sometimes through the fire, which 
was, as usual, in the midst of the house. Instead (Cen- 
tering, he saddled a horse, rode up the hill, to hum- 
ble himself before Michael, and beg a cessation of the 
spell ; which the good-natured wariock immediatdy grant- 
ed, directing him to enter the house backwards, and, with 
his left hand, take the spell from above the door ; which 
accordingly ended the supernatural dance. — This tale was 
told less particularly in former editions, and I have beea 
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tile caBcd ^be di^ Vmikek. 

3f idiMd Scottf like kis pRdecssBQi Bf ctfin, im at 
a Yicdm to ftmale art. His vife, or eoocabine, dt- 
km die acoet, diat kis art coald ward off any 
^ke poiMBOtti fpufitm 01 kwith^ anode of 
te leib of a imnr aov. Sack a moo ike amnwikii^ 
to die wnaid, wko died m rwwoi^mjyu. of 
; k ; nmtkig, kovcvcr, knf owa^ to put to dttdi 



XIV. 

TThe vord«, f*e« tkft EiUtm mSt m tftrer, 
Amd hridlcd tAr riKvd vifA a car* ^««M£ — P. 50. 

MkkadSoottwaB, once upon a tone, nraekoBBkaitaH- 
ed by a spirit, lor whom be vas onder tbe ^•^m^y of 
finding fwwtant cmployiiMnt. He commanded kirn ta 
build a emmiij or damJiead, across die Tweed at Kdso ; 
it was acconopliaked in onenigkt, and still does hooour 
to the infenial aidiitect. Mirhari nest ordered, dial 
EiUoo Hills, wbick was then a umfbrm ooiie, should be 
divided into throe. Another ni^ was salBcient to part 
its summit into the three picturesque peaks winch it now 
bears. At length the enchanter ooDquered this indeikti- 
gable demon, by employing him in the hopdcss and end- 
less task of making ropes out of sea-sand. 

5 
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Note XV. 
Thai lamp shaU hum unquenchdbly.'-^, 52. 
Baptista Pofta, and other authors who treat of natural 
magic, talk much of eternal lamps, pretended to have 
been found burning in ancient sepulchres. Fortunius 
Licetus investigates the subject in a treatite, De Lucer- 
nit aniiqtiorum reconditU^ published at Venice, 1621. 
•One of these perpetual lamps is said to have been disco- 
vered in the tomb of Tulliola, the daughter of Cicero. 
The wick was siippiosed to be composed of asbestos. Kir- 
cher enumerates three different receipts for constructing 
such lamps ; and wisely concludes, that the thing is ne* 
:vcrtheless impossible. — Mundus SubUrraneut, p. 72* 
Ddrio imputes the &brication of such lights to magical 
tHuIL^IHsquUitiones Magicce^ p. 58. In a very rare 
romance, which '' treateth of the lyfe of Virgilins, and of 
his death, and many marvayles that he dyd in his lyfe- 
time, by wyche-crafte and nygnunancjre, throughe the 
help of the devyls of hell,** mention is made of a very 
extraordinary process, in which one of these mystical 
lamps was employed. It seems* that Virgil, as he ad- 
vanced in years, became desirous of renovating his youth, 
by his magical art For this purpose he constructed a 
solitary tower, having only one narrow portal, in whidi 
he placed twenty-four copper figures, armed with iron 
Bails, twelve on each side of the porch. These enchant- 
ed statues struck with their flails incessantly, and render- 
ed all entrance impossible, unless when Virgil touched 
the spring which stopped their motion. To this to^v^ 
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he rqMured privatdy, attended by one trnsty servant, to 
whom he communicated l3ie aeciet of tibe entrance, and 
hither thqr conveyed all the magi«an*i ticawirtu <*Then 
tayde Virgiluis, my deie beloved fticnde, and be Itet I 
above alle men ttiut and knowe mooale of my-aecRte ;^ 
and then he led the man ima a odkr, vfaore he made ft 
faper lamp at all temtomt bumynge^ And then aaydVii- 
gOins to the man, ^ Se yon the bazrd that ataadeth 
here ?*' and he ufA, Yea : ^ Therein most yonpntinec 
^zate ye mnat alee me, and hewe me amaUe to paaeca, 
•and cot my hed in iiii pieces, and sake the heed fmdsih 
tke bottom, and then the pieces there after, and my barte 
in the myddd, and then set the band under the lanqpa, 
diat nyg^ and day the fat dierein may drop^ and leak; 
and ye shall ix dayes long, ones in the day, fyU. the kmpc, 
and fiiyle nat. And when this is all done, then shall I 
be renued and made younge agcn." At this eztraocdw 
nary proposal, the confidant was sore abashed, and made 
some scruple of obeying his master's commands. At 
length, however, he complied, and Viigil was slain, fndE- 
led, and barreled up, in all respects according to his own 
direction. The servant then left the tower, taking care 
to put the copper thrashers in motion at his departme. 
He continued daily to visit the tower with the same pre* 
•caution. Meanwhile, the emperor, with whom Virgfl 
was a great fiivourite, missed him from the court, and 
demanded of his servant where he was. The domestic 
pretended ignorance, tiU the emperor threatened him with 
death, when at length he conveyed him to the enchanted 
tower. The same threat extorted a discovery of the mode 
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of stopping the statues from widdiiig their flails. ^^ And 
then the emperoor entered into the castle with aU hik 
Iblke, and sought aU ahoute in eTeij comer after Viigi- 
Htts; and at the last they soughte 80 kog, that they came 
into the seQer, where they sawe the lampe hang OFer th« 
barren where V irgilias Uiy in deed. Then asked the em- 
peror the man, who had made hym so hc^j to put his 
mayster Virgilius so to dethe ; and the man answered no 
word to the emperoar. And theh the emperour, with 
great anger, drewe out his sworde, and akeWe he there 
Viigilitts* man. And when all this was done, then saWe 
the emperoor, and all his fidke, a naled diilde ill tymes 
rennynge about the barrell, sayinge these wordes, ^ Cutsoi 
be the tyme that ye ever came here 1' And with tliose 
wordes vaii3rBhed the chylde awaye, and was never seiue 
ageyne ; and thus abyd Virgilius in the biirrell deed.,*^ 
Vk-giliuiy U. let printed at Antwerpe by John Does* 
borcke. This curious volume is in the valuable library 
of Mr Douce ; and is supposed to be. a thmslation fhmi 
the French, printed in Flanders for the English market. 
See Caufei BibUoth, Fraucix, 22d. Catalogue ie la 
BibUoiheque NatUnuUcy tom. II. p. 6. Z)tf Bure^ No. 
3867. 

Note XVI. 
He ihoughty at he took it^ ihe dead manfiown^d.-^'P. 66L 
William of Deloraine might be strengthened in this 
belief by the well-known story of the Cid Ruy Diai. 
When the body of that famous Christian champion was 
sitting in state by the high altar of the cathedral church 
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of TokdA, where it icnudned Ibr ten yean, n certain ma« 
Udous Jew attempted to pull him by the beard ; but he 
bad no sooner touched the formidable whiskers, than die 
corpse started up, and half unsheathed his sword. The 
Isradite fled ; and so permanent was the tffed of his ter- 
ror, that he became Christian.-«-HETW00D*8 Hierar' 
dMf, p. 480, quoted ftom SebatHan Cobarruvias Crozee^ 

Note XVII. 
The BaronU Dwarf his courser held. — ^P. 62. 

The idea of Lord Cranstoun^s Goblin Page is taken 
from a being called Gilpin Homer, who appeared, and 
made some stay, at a farm-house near the Border-moun- 
tains. A gentleman of that country has noted down the 
following particulars concerning his appearance : — 

^* The only certain, at least nKMt probable account, 
that ever I heard of Gilpin Homer, was from an old 
man, of the name of Anderson, who was bom, and lived 
all his life, at Todshaw-hill, in £skdale-mu|r, the place 
where Gilpin appeared, and staid for some time.. He said 
there were two men, late in the evening, when it was 
growing dark, employed in fastening the horses upon the 
uttermost part of the ground, (that is, tying their, fbre- 
feet together, to hinder them from travelling far in the 
night,) when they heard a voice at some distance, crjring 
^ Tint ! tint ! tint /** one of the men, named Moffitt, 
called out, ' What de*il has tint you ? Come here.* Im- 
mediately a creature, of something like a human form, 

* Tint, signifies loH, 
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appeared* It was tuiprisinglj little, distorted in featuiesf 
and mis-shapen in limbs. As soon as the two men eould 
see it plainly, they ran home in a great fright, imagining 
they had met with some goUin. By the way Moffitt fdl, 
and it ran over him, and was home at the house as soon 
as either of them, and staid there a long time ; but I can- 
not say how long. It was real flesh and blood, and ate 
and drank, was fond of cream, and, when it could get at 
it, would destroy a great deaL It seemed a mischierous 
creature ; and any of the children whom it could master, 
it would beat and scratch without mercy. It was once 
abusing a child belonging to the same Moffitt, who had 
been so frightened by its first appearance ; and he, in a 
pasnbn, struck it so violent a Uow upon die side of die 
head, that it tumbled upon the ground : but it was not 
stunned ; for it set up its head directly, and exclaimed, 
* Ah hah. Will o* Moffitt, you strike sair !' (viz. sore.) 
After it had staid there Umg, one erening, when the wo- 
men were milking the cows in the loan, it was playing 
among the dnldren near by them, when suddenly they 
heard a loud shrill vmce cry, three times, ^ GilfiH Hor* 
ner /* It started, Jsnd said, *■ That U me^ J muwt away^^ 
and instantly disappeared, and was never heard of more. 
Old Anderson did not rememb e r it, but said, he had of* 
ten heard his fitther, and oliher old men in the place, who 
wercdiere at the time, speak about it ; and in my younger 
years I have often heard it mentioned, and never met 
witli any who had the remotest doubt as to the truth of 
the story ; although, I must own, I cannot hdp thinking 
there nittst be some misn^nesentation in it."<— To this 

p2 
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aooonnt, I hare co Jidd the ftQowiiig pattioilan from du 
most leqieetable autiMskj. Beadescoaatendf xcpoitiig 
the wofd tint ! timt ! Qi^m Homer was often hesid ti 
can upon Peter Bertram or Be-tenmi, at he prOBODBeed 
the word : and when the shriU mice called Oi^iinHor* 
ner, he immediately acknowledged it was the aiinimoiis 
of the said Peter Bertram ; who aeemi thcrdbve to have 
heen the devil who had tint^ or loot, the litde Imp. At 
much has been objected to Gi^un Horner on aficoont of 
hia being supposed rather a device of the andior than a 
pc^ular superstitian, I can only say, that no legend whUii 
I ever heard seemed to be more universally credited, and 
that many peEsons of a very good rank and oonndenble 
iafinmation are well known to repose abadnte finth in the 
tradition. 

Note XVni. 
But the Ladye ofBrankaome gather* d a hand 
Of the bett that mould ride at her command.'-^F, 64» 
*'^ Upon the 26di June, 1557, Dame Janet Beautonne 
Lady Bncdeuch, and a great number of the name of 
Scott, ddaitit <accu8ed) for coming to the kirk of 8t Mary 
of the Lowes, to the number of two hundred persons bo- 
din in feire of weire (arrayed in armour,) and breaking 
open the doors of the said kirk, in order to appr Aend the 
laird of Cranstoune for his destruction." On the 20di 
July, a warrant ftom the Queen is presented, discharging 
the justice to proceed against the Lady Buodeuch while 
new calling. Abridgment of Books qf Adjournal in Ad' 
vocatct* Lihrury^-^ThR following proceedings upon this 
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case appear on the reooid of the Court of Justidary : On 
the 25th of Jane, 1567, Robert Scott, of Bowhill parish, 
priest of the kirk of St Mary^s, accused of the eouToca- 
tion of the Queen's lieges, to the number of 200 persons, 
in warlike jurray, with jacks, helmets and other weapons, 
and marching to iihe dupel of St Mary of the Lowes, for 
the slaughter of Sir Peter Cranstoun, out of ancient feud 
and malice prepense, and of breaking the doors of the said 
kirk, is repledged by the Archbishop of Olasgow. The 
bail given by Robert Scott of Allenhaugh, Adam Scott of 
Bumefute, Robert Scott in HowfurdCj Walter Scott in 
Todshawhough, Walter Scott, younger of Synton, TIio- 
mas Scott of Hayning, Robert Scott, William Scott, and 
James Scott, brothers of the said Walter Scott, Walter 
Scott in the WoU, and Walter Scott, son of William 
Scott of Harden, and James Wemyss in Eckford, all ac- 
cused of the same crime, is declared to be forfeited. On 
the same day, Walter Scott of Synton, and Walter Chis- 
holme of Chisholme, and William Scott of Harden, be- 
came bound, jointly and severally, that Sir Peter Cran- 
stoun, and his kindred and servants, should receive no 
injury from them in future. At the same time, Patrick 
Murray of Fallohill, Alexander Stuart, unde to the laird 
of Trakwhare, John Murray of Newhall, John Fairlye, 
residing in Selkirk, George Tait, younger of Pirn, John 
Pennycuke of Pennycuke, James Ramsay of Cokpen, the 
Laird of Fassyde, and the Laird of Henderstoune, were 
all severally fined for not attending as jurors ; being pro- 
bably either in alliance with the accused parties, or dread- 
ing their vengeance. Upon the 20th of July following, 

6 



264 NOTES, &C. 

Seott of Synton, Chisholme of Chisbolme, Soott of Har- 
den, Scott of HowpasUe, Soott of BumAite, with inanj 
others, are ordered to appear at next calling, under the 
pains of treason. But no farther procedure seems to hare 
taken place. It is said, that, upon this rising, the kirk 
of St Mary*s was burned bj the Sootts. 
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Note I. 
VTJien^ dancing in the sunny heam^ 
He marked the crane on the Baron"** crest* — P. 73> 
The crest of the Cranstouns, in allusion to their name^ 
is a craiie dormant, holding a stone in his foot, with an 
emphatic Border motto. Thou shait want ere I want. 
> 

Note II. 
Much he marveWd^ a knight of pride 
Like a hook-^som^d priest should ride.-^T, ^6. 
^^ At Unthank, two miles N.£. from the church (of 
Ewes,) there are the ruins of a diapel for divine service, 
in time of popery. There is a tradition, that friars were 
wcmt to come from Melrose, or Jedburgh, to baptise and 
marry in this parish ; and, from beii^ in use to carry the 
mass-book in their bosoms, they were called, by the in-, 
habitants, Bobk-a-bosomes. There is a man yet alive,. 
who knew old men who had been baptised by these Book- 
a-bosomes, and who says one of them^ c«U»3^^vki^\mik^ 
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this parish for a very long time."— ^ccoM«f of Parish of 
Ewes, apud Macfarlane*s MSS. 

Note III. 
It had much of glamour mighU^^-V, 77» 
Glamour, in the legends of Scottish superstition, means 
the magic power of imposing on thp eye-sight of. the spec- 
tators, so that the appearance of an object shifll be totally 
different from the reality. The transformation of Michael 
Scott by the Witch of Jf'alsehope, 9lready mentioned, was 
a genuine operation of glamour. To a similar charm, the 
ballad of Johnny Fa* imputes the fascination of the lovely 
Countess who eloped with that gipsey leader — 

Sae soon as they saw her wed-far*d face. 
They cast the glamour o'er her. 

It was formerly used even in war. In 1381, when die 
Duke of Anjou lay before a strong- castle upon the ooast 
of Naples, a necromancer offered to ^^ make the ajnre so 
thycke, that they within shal thynke that there is a great 
bridge on the see (by which the castle was surrounded,) 
for ten men to go a front ; and whan they within the cas- 
tle se this bridge, they wil be so afrayde, that they shall 
yelde them to your mercy. The Duke demanded^-Fayrtf 
master, on this bridge that ye speke of, may our people 
go thereon assuredly to the castell to assayle it ?-.4iyr, 
quod the enchantour, I dare not assure you that; for if 
any that passeth on the bridge make the eigne of the 
crosse or hym, all shall go to noughte, and they th«t be 
on the bridge lAiall fall into the see.— Then the duke be- 
gan to laugh ; and a certain oC yoongkoi^teB, that' 
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there present, said, Syr, for godsake, let the majster essay 
h^( canning ; we shal leve making of any signe of the 
crosse <»i us for that tyme.'* The Earl of Savoy, shortly 
after, entered the tent, and recognised in the enchanter the 
same person who had put the castle into the power of 
Sir Charles de la Payx, who then hdd it, by persuading 
the garrison of the Queen of Naples, through magical 
deception, that ^e sea was coming over the walls. The 
sage avowed the feat, and added, that he was the man in 
the world most dreaded by Sir Charles de la Fayx. '^ By 
my fa3rth, quod the Erl of Savoy^ ye say well ; and I will 
that S3rr Charles de la Payx shall know that he hath gtet 
wronge to fear you. But I shall assure him of you ; for 
ye shall never do enchauntment, to decejrve him, nor yet 
none other. I wolde nat that in tyme to come we shulde 
be reproached that in so high an enterprise as we be in, 
wherein there be so many noble knyghtes and squyres as- 
sembled, that we shulde do any thyng be enchauntmoit, 
nor that we shulde wyn our enemys by suche crafte. Then 
he called to him a servaunt, and sayd. Go and get a hang- 
man, and let him stryke of this mayster's heed without 
delay ; and as sone as the Erie had commaunded it, inoon- 
tynent it was done, for his heed was stryken of before the 
Erie's tent.*'.-.FROissART, voL L ch. 391, 392. 

The art of glamonr, or other fascination, was anciently 
a principal part of the skill of the jongleur^ or juggler, 
whose tricks formed much of the amusement of a Grothic 
castle. Some instances of this art may be found in the 
MuutreUy of the Scottish Border^ vol. III. p. 119. In 
a strange allegorical poem, called the Houlat, written by 
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« dependant of the house of Doug^Uuh about 14S3-S, the 
jay, in an assembly of birds, pUtys the part of the jug- 
^er. His feats of gUnnour are thus described- 



He gart them tee, as it lemyt, in lamyii hour. 

Hunting at herdis in holtis so hair ; 
Some Mdland on the see schippis of toure, 
Bernis bettalland on burd brim as a taaie ; 
He ooulde carye the coup of the kingis de^ 
Syne leve in the stede, 
Bot a Mack bunwede ; 
He oould of a henis bade. 
Make a man mes. 

lie gart the Emproure trow, and trewlye beliald. 

That the eomeratir, the pundare at hand. 
Had poyndit all his pris hors in a poynd IUd» 

Because thai ete of the com in the kirkland. 
He could wfark windaris, quhat way that he wald ; 

Mak a gray gus a gold garland, 
A lang spereof a bittile for a heme bald, 

Nbbilis of nutschelles, and silver of sand. 

Thus joukit with Juxters the janglaae }a. 

Fair ladyes in riagis, 

Knyditis in caralyngis, 

Baythe dansis and singis. 
It semyt as sa. 



Note IV. 
JVbw, ifyoti atk who gave the stroke^ 
I cannot tell, so mot I thrive ; 
It was not given by man alive, — P. *J8, 
Dr Henry More, in a letter prefixed to Olanrille^s So- 
dneismus Triumphatvs, mentions a similar phenome- 
non. 
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^' I remember an old genUeman in the country, of my 
acquaintance, an excellent justice of peace, and a piece 
of a mathematician ; but what kind of a philosopher he 
was, you may understand &om a rhyme of his own ma-, 
king, which he commended to me at my taking horse in 
his yard, which rhyme is this : 



Eu is notMng tin senae finds out{ 

Sense ends in nothing, so naui^t goes abouU 



Which rhyme of his was so rapturous to himself^ that, 
on the reciting oi the second verse, the old man turned 
himself about upon his toe as nimbly as one may obserre 
a dry leaf whisked round in the comer of an ordiaid- 
walk by some little whirlwind. With this philosopher I 
have had many discourses concerning the immortality of 
the soul and its distinction. MHien I have run him quite 
down by reason, he would but laugh at me, and say 
this is logic, H.. (calling me by my Christian name ;) to 
which I replyed, this is reason, fother Ii. (for I used,, 
and some others, to call him so ;) but it seems you are 
for the new lights, and immediate inspiration, whidi I 
confess he was as little for as for the other ; but I said so 
only in way of drollery to him in those times, but truth 
is, nothing but palpable experience would move him ; 
and being a Ixdd man, and fearing nothing, he tidd me 
he had used all the miagical ceremonies of conjuration he 
could, to raise the devil or a spirit, and had a most ear-* 
nest desire to meet with one, but never could do it. But 
this he told me, when he did not so much as think of it^ 
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while hif senrant wai pulimg off his boots in the haH, 
some inyisible hand gave him sudi a dap upon tiio h&dk, 
that it made all ring again ; so, thoii|^ he now, I am 
iuTited to the eoDverse of my ^irit, and theic&ivey ss 
soon as his boots were ofl^ and his shoes on, oslhegoss 
into the yard and next field, to find oat the spirit that 
had given him this familiar dap on the badE, bat finud 
none neither in the yard nor fidd next to it. 

«« But though he did not fed this stroke, albeit he 
thought it afterwards (finding nothing came of it) a mere 
ddttsion ; yet, not long before his death, it had mofe 
force with him than all the philosophical axgnmsnts I 
could use to him, though I could wind him andnon-plas 
him as I pleased ; but yet all my arguments, bow solid 
soever, made no impression upon him ; wherefore, after 
several reasonings of this nature, whereby I would prove 
to him the soul's distinction from the body, and its im- 
mortality, when nothing of such subtle considerations did 
any more execution on his mind than some li^tning is 
said to do, though it mdts the sword, on the fuzzy con- 
sistency of the scabbard. — WeU, said I, father Ifc, 
though none of these things move you, I have something 
still behind, and what yoursdf has acknowledged to me 
to be true, that may do the business :— .Do you remem- 
ber the clap on 3rour back when your servant was pulling 
off your boots in the hall ? Assure jroursdf, said J, £s» 
ther L., that goblin will be the first that will bid you 
welcome into the other world. Upon that his countenance 
changed most sensibly, and he was more confounded with 
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this rubbing up his memory, than with aU the nition«l or 
philosophical argumentations that I could produce.'* 

«. 

NoteV. 
The runnvug stream dittolved Ihe tpelL-^V, 8O0 

It is a firm article of popular faith, that no enchant- 
ment can subsistin a running stream. Nay, if you can in- 
terpose a brook betwixt you and witches, spectres, or even 
fiends, 3^u are safe. Bunis^ inimitable Tamo' ShaMer 
turns entirely upon such a circumstance. The belief 
seems to be of antiqtuty. Brampton informs us, that 
certain Irish imards could, by spdls, convert earthen 
dods, or stones, into &t pigs, which they sold in the 
market; but which always reassumed thor proper form, 
when driven by the deceived purchasers across a. running 
stream. But Brempton is severe on the Irish, for a very 
good reason. *^ Oe&s ista spurcissima non solvunt deci- 
mtm.^*.^ChronietmJohanni»Bromfton apuddedemtSctipm 
toret^^, 10761 

Note VI. 

HU kuekkr scarce in breadth a span^ 

No larger fence had he ; 
He never counted him a man^ 

Would strike below the knee-^P, 84. 
Imitated from Drayton's account of Robin Hood and 
his followers : 

A hundred valiant men had this brave Robin Hood, 
Still ready at his call, that bomrien were right good ; 
AU clad in Lincoln green, with caps of red and blue. 
His fdtoVs winded hom not one of them but knew. 
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When Mttii« to thdr lips tbeir bogkt ihrill. 

The waiblinf edioet waked from every dale and hill ; 

Their banldrici leC with ttuds athwart thdr thouldera < 

To which, under their arms, their iheafr were hackled CMt, 

A ihort swoid at their bdt, a bugler leaiee aipan. 

Who ctrudc below the knee not counted then a man. 

AH made of Spanish yew, tiieir bows were wondrooe stroma 

They not an arrow drew but was a dotfayavd kqg. 

Of ardiery they had the very perfect craft, 

Wltii ttoad arrow, or but, or pridt, or rovhig shafL 

To woond an antagoniit in the thigh, or leg, wit 
reckoned contrary to the Uw of arms* In a tilt betwixt 
Oawain Michad, an English squire, and Joachim Ca- 
thioe, a Frenchman, ^* they met at the speare poynta 
tuddy ; the Frendi squyer justed right pleasantly ; the 
Englyshman ran too lowe, for he strak the Frendmian 
depe into the tliygh. Wherwith the Erie o£ Buddngfaam 
was right sore displeased, and so were all the other lordes, 
-and sayde how it was shamefully done. — Froissabt, 
▼oL I. ch. 306. — Upon a similar occasion, '' the two 
knyghts came a fote eche against other ruddy, with their 
speares low couched, to stryke eche other within the foure 
quarters. Johan of CastdUMorante stroke the Englysh 
squyer on the brest in sudi wyse, that Syr Wyllyam 
Fermeton stombled and bowed, for his fbte a lyttel fayled 
him. He hdde his speare lowe with botfae his handea, 
and could nat amende it, and stroke Sir Johan of the 
Castdl-Morante in the thighe, so that the speare went 
dene throughe, that the heed was sene a handfull on the 
other syde. And Syre Johan with the stroke rded, but 
he fell nat. Than the Englyshe knightes and sqnyera 
were ryghte sore displeased, and sayde how it was a foyile 
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•troke. Syr Wyllyam Femietone excused himselfe, and 
Bayde how he was sorie of that adventure, and howe that 
yf he had knowen that it shulde have bene so, he wcdde 
never have begon it ; sayenge how he could nat amende 
it, by cause of glaunsing of his fote by constraynt of the 
great stroke that Sjrr Johan of the Castell-Morante had 
given hun." Ibid, ch. 373. 

Note VII. 
And with a charm she staunched the Hood. — P. 88. 
See several charms for this purpose in Reginald Scott's 
Diseovery of Witchcrafts p. 273. 



Tom Potts was but a serving man. 
But yet he was a doctor good; 
He bound his handkerdiief oo the wound. 
And with s<nne kind of words he staunch«i the Uood. 
Pkees ofAndent Popular Poetry, Load. 1791, p. 131. 



Note VIII. 
Bui ahe hat ta*en the broken hmee^ 
And washed it from the clotted gore^ 
And salved the spKnter o*er and o^er.-^F. 88. 
Sir Kenelm Digby, in a discourse upon the cure by 
sjrmpathy, pronounced at Montpelier, bef<»e an assem- 
bly of nobles and learned men, translated into English 
by R. White, gentleman, and published in 1668, gives 
us the following curious surgical case : 

^^ Mr James Howd, (well known in France for his 
puUie works, and particularly for his Dendrologies trans- 
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lated into Fiencli hy Mons. Bandouiii,) ooming hyduautf 
m two of his best friends were fighting in dud, he did bis 
endeavottr to part them ; and, putting himsellb between 
them, seized, with his left hand, upon the hilt of die 
swtnd of one of the combatants, while, with his li^ 
hand, he laid hold of the blade of the other. Thef , being 
transported with fury one against the other, struggled to 
rid themselves of the hindrance their friend made, that 
they should not kill one another ; and one of them rough- 
ly drawing the blade of his sword, cuts to the rery bone 
the nerves and muscles of Mr Howel's hand ; and then 
the other disengaged his hilts, and gave A crosse blow eft 
his adversarie*s head, which glanced towards his firiead, 
who heaving up his sore hand to save the blow, he was 
wounded on the back of his hand as he had been before 
within. It seems some strange constellation rdgnedthen 
against him, that he should lose so much bloud by part- 
ing two such dear friends, who, had they been themselves, 
would have hazarded both their lives to have preserved 
his ; but this involuntary effusion of bloud by them, pre- 
vented that which they sholde have drawn one ftmn the 
other. For they, seeing Mr HoweFs face besmeared witlt 
bloud, by heaving up his wounded hand, they both ran 
to embrace him ; and, having searched his hurts, they 
bound up his hand with one of his garters, to dose the 
veins whidi were cut and bled abundantly. They brought 
him home, and sent for a surgeon. But this being heard 
at court, the king sent one of his own surgeons ; for his 
majesty much affected the said Mr Howd. 

'' It was my chance to be lodged hard by him ; and 
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tatu or five days after, m I waaraakmg myself ready, he 
came to my hoiise, and prayed me to view his ivouiids ; 
^ for I understand,' said he, ^ that you have eKtmadinary 
•emedies on such occasions, and my surgeons a|>prefaaid 
some fbar that it may grow to a gangrene, and so the 
hand must be cut off/ In efiect, his countenance diioo« 
vered that he was in much pain, which he said was in^ 
supportable, in regard of the extreme inflammation. I 
toid him I would willingly serve him ; but, if haply he 
knew the manner how I would cure him, without touch- 
ing or seeing him, it may be he would not expose himself 
to my manner of curing, because he would think it, per- 
adventure, either ineffectual or superstitious. Her^lied^ 
^ the wonderful things which many have rdated unto me 
of your way of medicinement, makes me nothing doubt 
at all of its efficacy ; and aU that I have to say unto you, 
is comprehended in the Spanish proverb, Hagaae el mila*- 
gro y hagaio Mahoma^^^jet the miracle be done, though 
Mahomet do it.' 

*^ I asked him tlien for any thing that had ^ Uood 
upon it ; so he presently sent for his garter, wherewith 
his hand was first bound : and as I called for a bason of 
wateE,' as I would wash my hands, I uxk. a handM of 
powder of vitriol, wfaidi I had in my study, and presently 
<li8Solved it. As soon as the bloudy garter was brought 
me, I put it within the bason, observing, in the interim, 
what Mr Howel did, who stood talldng widi a gentleman 
in a comer of my chamber, not regarding at all what I 
was doing ; but he started suddenly, as if he had found 
some strange alteration in himsdf. I asked him what he 
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alUd f * I know not what ailet me ; Imt I finde tint I 

IM no more pain; Methinks that a pleaaiiig kinde of 

ArethnoMe, ai it were a wet cold napkin, did qnead over 

my band, which had taken away the inflammation dnl 

tofinenled me before.* I replyed, *• Since then that jm 

IWl already to f(ood efibct of my medicament, I adfiM 

you to cait away all your playsters ; only keep the mud 

clean, and in a moderate temper betwixt heat and cold.* 

Thli wai preeently reported to the Duke of 

and a little after to the king, who were bodi vcty* 

to know the circumstance of the buainaa, irfnch was. 

that after dinner I took the garter oat of the 

put it to dry beAwe a great fire. It 

Air llowel^i aertant came cunning, that hk 

a* much burning aa ercr be had done, if 

the b«MU waa such as if kb band were *twizt 

I aMtw«i«d« ahhwigb that had bappawd at 

be sboubl Had case in a short time ; for I 

SMA «f this Q<w acdd(«it« and weuld proridr j 

UM^T Wr b^Aw h< oHild piaaibly 

bttifk upain : tf wc be miijBba 
UftfM h» w«(«i;aad«[ ihiraHeanl 

F. 





TU£ LAST MINSTREL* 277 

taught him by a Cannelite friar, who had learned it in 
Armenia, or Persia. Let not the age of animal magnet* 
ism and metallic, tractors snule at the sympathetic pow- 
der of 8ir Kendm Bigby. Reginald Scott mentions the 
same mode of cure in these terms :«-** And that which is 
more strange . . . • ; they can remedie anie stranger with 
that veiie sword wherewith they are wounded. Yea, and 
that which is beyond aU admiration, if they stroke the. 
sword upward with their fingers, the partie shiUl feele no 
pain; whereas, if they draw their fingers downwards^ 
thereupon the partie wounded shall feele intolierable 
pain." I presume that the success ascribed to the sym- 
pathetic mode of treatment, might arise from the pains 
bestowed in washing the wound, and excluding the air, 
thus bringing on a cure by the firat intention. It is in- 
troduced by Dryden in thaJSm^nted lihndy a (very 
unnecessary) alteration of the . Tempest / 

ArUL Anoint the sword w)ii(4i pierced him with this 
Weapon-salve, and wrap it dote from air. 
Till I h«Te time to visit him againw—^c< V, *e. 2. 

Again, in scene ^4th, Miranda enters with Hippolito's 
sword wrapt up ; 

H^» O my wound pains me. [She unwrapM the iwartU 

Mir, I am come to ease you. 

H^ Alas, I feel the ccdd air come to mej 
My wound shoots worse than ever. 

Mir. Does it still grieve you ? 

[She wipes and anoitUs the sword* 

Hip. Now, methinks, therefs nftnething laid Just upon it« 

Mir. Do you find no ease ? 

Hip. Yes, yes : upon the 8u4den all this pun 
Is leaving roe. Sweet Heaven, how I am eased { 

VOL. I. n 
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P. 91. 
Tbe Bovdcr beBOBM 

AM Mc, or %80^ lUl be vaniBg «r the appraM^ if 
tfw Elijah in anj nw— it; 





diat the CDcmy are in great fiace. ** The 
iflf^ to be watdied and maid at Figg i fjhniw. (Eggeatane) 
Caitdl, fra Aej ae the fixe of Homey that th^ fire nglit 
•wa. And in like manner on Sowtxa £dge» aaO ae the 
fire of Eggeiiiope Castell, and mak t^ilr^niiig jq ly^ 
manner : And then may all Loathaine be warned* and 
in special the CaitcU of Edinburgh ; and their £Mir fiict 
to be made in like manner, that thej in Fyfe, and 6a 
Striveling east, and the est part of Iiouthaine, and to 
Dunbar, all may se them, and come to the defence of the 
realme.** These beacons (at least in latter dmes) were 
'* a long and strong tree set up, with a long ircn pole 
across the head of it, and an iron brander fixed on a atalk 
in the middle of it, for holding a tar^barreL**— Stevsk- 
SON^s Ilisioryj vol. II. p. 701. 

NoteX. 
Our kitt^ and clan, and friends, to rai«^.— P. 91. 
The speed with which the Borderers collected great 
innWen of horse, may be judg^edof ftom the following ex. 
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tract, when the tmbject of the rising waa oAidi lew im* 
portant than that aupposed in the romance. It is takei 
from Carey's Memoirs, 

*' Upon the death of tlie old Lord Scroop, the queen 
gave the west wardenry to his son, that had married my 
sister. He having received that office, came to me with 
great earnestness, and desired me to be his deputy, offier* 
ing me that I should live with him in his house ; that he 
would allow me hulf a dozen men, and as many horseay 
to be kqit at his charge ; and his fee being 1000 marks 
yearly, he would part it with me, «nd I should have the 
half. This his noble offer I accepted of, and went with 
him to Carlisle^ where I was no sooner come, but I en* 
tered into my office. We had a stirring time of it ; and 
few days past over my head but I was on horseback, 
either to prevent mischief^ or take malefactors, and to 
bring the Border in better quiet than it had been in timet 
past. One memorable thing, of Gk>d*s mercy shewed un- 
to me, was sqch as I had good cause still to remember it. 

^^ I bad private intelligence given me, that there were 
two Scottish men, who had killed a churchman in Soot* 
land, and were by one of the Graemes relieved. This 
Graeme dwdit within five miles of Carlisle. He had t 
pretty house, and close by it a strong tower, for his own 
defence in time of need. About two o'dock in the mom^ 
ing, I took horse in Carlisle, and not above twenty-five 
in my company, thinking to surprise the house on a sud- 
den. Before I could surround the house, the two Sc^ 
were gotten in the strong tower, and I could see a boy 
riding firom the house as £ut as his hone ooaU carry 
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jam ; I Btde wwp w ling wJMt it mwpt. But ThoBif 
CMetoB cttne to me ptCModj, aad told me, tfwt if I did 
not ptcMotlj piercnt it, bodi m jidf and an my eompMiy 
'would be citiier ihin or taken priooocn. It wai atan^ 
ta me to hear this language. He tiien aaid to me* * Do 
yen fee diatbojr that ridedi away aafiart? HewUlbeiB 
Seodand widnn this half hoar ; and he if gone tolel An 
know that 3roa aie hcfe, and to what end yoa aie come, 
and the mall number jroa have widi yoa i and diat if 
they win make hiite, on a sudden diey may aaiptiae Of, 
and do widi ni what they pkaoe.* Hcmopon we took ad« 
vice what WIS bert to be done. We sent nbtiee prcaeadf 
to an parts to raise die eountiy, and to come to us widi 
an the ^eed diey could ; and widian we aent to Gaiiiife 
to raise die townsmen ; for widiout foot we could do no 
good against die tower. There we staid some hours, ez« 
petting more company ; and widiin short time after, the 
countiy came in on an sides, so that we were quiddj 
between three and four hundred horse ; and, after some 
longer staj, the foot of Carlisle came to us, to the num- 
ber of three or four hundred men, whom we presendy 
set to work to get up to the top of the tower, and to un« 
coter the roof; and then some twenty of diem to fidl 
down togedier, and by that means to win die tower. The 
Soots, seeing their present danger, offiaed to parley, and 
yielded themselves to my mercy. They had no sooner 
opened the iron gate, and yidded themselves my prison- 
ers, but we might see 400 horse within a quarter of a 
mile coming to their rescue, and to surprise me and my 
small company ; but on a sudden they stayed, and stood 
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8t gaze. Then had I more to do than ever ; for all our 
Borderers came crying, with full mouths, ' Sir, g^ye us 
leave to set upon them ; for these are they that have kill- 
ed our fathers, our brothers, and uncles, and our cousins ; 
they are coming, thinking to surprise you, upon weak 
grass nags, such as they could get on a sudden ; and Qod 
hath put them into your hands, that we may take revenge 
of them for much blood that they have spilt of ours.* I 
desired they, would be patient a while, and bethought 
mysdf, if I should give them their will, there would be 
few or none of the Scots that would escape unkUled 
(there were so nuuiy deadly feuds among them ;) and 
therefore I resolved with myself to give them a fair an- 
swer, but not to give them theb desire. So I told theBa^ 
that if I were not there myself, they nught then do what 
pleased theiaiselves ; but being present, if I should give 
them leave, the Mood that should be s^nlt that day would 
Ue very hard upon my conscience. And therefore I de« 
sired them, for my sake, to forbear ; and, if the Soots did 
not >presently make away with all the speed they oould« 
Upon my sen^ng to them, they should then hav6 their 
wills to do what.. they pleased. They were HI totisfied 
with my answer, but dui8tnotd|i8obey* I sent with ^eed 
to the Scots, and bade them pack away with all the speed 
they could ; for if they stayed the messenger's return, 
they should few of them return to their own home. They 
made no stay, but they were turned homewards before 
the messenger had made an end of his message. Thus, 
by God's mercy, I escaped a great danger ; and, by my 

q2 
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hmuu, there were a great many incn*t Kvea laTed that 
day.'' 

Note XI. 

Ommamy a eairfC$ grey ptfrmmudy 
Where wrns qfnughty chiefs tie hU.^^. 93. 
The cairns, or piles of looae stones* wfaicfa emwn the 
summit of most of our Scottish hilk, and ate fbond in 
other remarkable sitnatiops, seem usoally, though not 
unirerBally, to have been sepulchral m o pu mcnts. Six flat 
stones are commonly found in die centre, fanning a ca« 
vity of greater or smaller dimensions, in iHiich an am is 
often placed. The audior is possessed of one, disooYercd 
beneath an immense catm at Rongfake, in Liddfsdakt. 
It is of the most barbarous oonstructiDn ; die middle of 
the substance alone having been subjected to the fire, orer 
which, when hardened, the artist had laid an inner and 
outer coat of unbaked day, etched with some very rude 
ornaments ; his skill apparently being inadequate to Imu 
king the vase, when completely finished, l^ie contents 
were bones and ashes, and a quantity of beads made of 
ooaL This seems to have been a barbarous ««"«»Titifln of 
the Roman fashion of sepulture. 



NOTES TO CANTO IV. 



Note I. 
Great Dundee. — P. 100. 
The Viscount of Dundee, slain in the batde of KiUi- 
crankie. 

Note II. 
Forpaihlett manh^ and mountain cettf 
The peasant left hi$ lowly thcd, — P. 101. 
The moTBSses were the usual ^refuge of the Border 
herdsmen on the approach of an English atmy.— <ilftfi- 
itreUy cf the Scottish Border^ vol. I. p. 49.) Caves, 
hewed in the moat dangerous and inaccessible places, also 
afforded an occasional retreat. Such caverns may be seen 
in the precipitous banks of the TeViot at Sunlaws, upon 
tiie Ale at Ancram, upon the Jed at Hundalee, and in 
many other places upon the Border. The banks of the 
Eske, at Oorton and Hawthomden, are hollowed into si- 
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milar leoesses. Bot even these dieaij dens wcxe not al- 
wmfM lecore places of concealment. ^^ In die way as we 
came not hi from this |dace (Long ^Hddrj,) Geoige 

Fenes, a gentleman of my Lord Pro t ector's bi^ 

pcned upon a cave in die groonde, die month wbcfsof 
was so wome with the fresh printe of steps, tfaatheaeem- 
ed to be certayne thearwear smn folke within ; and gone 
doone to trie, he was xcdily l e eey t e d with a haWhnt er 
two. He left them not yet, till he had knowen wfacydisr 
thei would be content to ydd and come out; idikfa they 
Ibndly refusing, he went to my kude's grace* and upon 
nttcfance of the thynge, gat lisense to deale wid& them as 
he coolde ; and so returned to them, widi a sloove or tws 
of pioners. Three yentes had their cave, thai we wear 
ware of, wheiof he first stopt up on ; another he lill'd 
frill of strawe, and set it a fyer, whereat they within cast 
water apace ; but it was so well ma3mte3med withojit,. thai 
die fyer prerayled, and thei within fi^ to get dicm be- 
• lyke into anoother parler. Then devysed we (for I hMfi 
to be with him) to stop the same up. whereby we fhoold 
eydier moodier them, or fynd out their vents, if thei 
hadde any moe: as this was done at another issue, about 
xii aiore o^ we moughte see the fruie of dieir smoke to 
oomo out ; the whitfh continued with so great a foKoe, and 
so king a while, that we could not but thinke they must 
Qsads get them out, or smoother within ; and fonsoMicii 
as we found not that they dyd the tone, wethoi^btitfor 
certain thei wear sure of the toother.'* — ^Patten's Ac* 
oomi qfSomertd** Expediikm into Scotkmit apud Dal- 
tei.1,'8 Fragments* 
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Note III. 
Southern ravage.*^V, 101. 

From the following fragment of a letter from the Ei^ 
of Nortfaumherland to King Henry VIIL, preienred 
among the Cotton MSS. Calig. B. TiL 179, the reader 
may estimate the nature of the dreadfiil war whidi was 
occasionally waged upon the Borderm sharpened by mu- 
tual cruelties, «id the personal hatred of the wardens, or 
leaders. 

Some Scottish harOM, sflys the earl, had threatened to 
come widiin ^ three miles of my pore house of Werk* 
worth, where I lye, and gif me light to put on my clothes 
at m3rdnyght ; and alsoo the said Marke Carr said there 
opynly, that, seying they had a goTemor on the mardbes 
of Scotland, as well as they had in Ing^and, he shulde 
keep your highness instructions, gjrfiyn untojrour garjrson, 
for making td any day-forrey ; for he and his friends wolde 
bume enough on the nyght, lettyng your eounsaill here 
defjfne a notable acte att theyre i^easureSi Uponwhiche, 
in your hig^es* name, I oomaundet dewe watche to be 
kepte on your mardiies, fbr comyng in of any Scotts— i- 
Neutheless, upon Thursday at night last, came thyrty 
light horsemen into a litil village of myae, called Whiteil, 
having not past sex houses, lying towards RyddisdaiU, 
upon Shilbotell more, and there wold have fyred the said 
bowses, but ther was noo fyre to get there, and they for- 
gate to brynge any withe theyme ; and toke a wjrf, being 
great with childe, in the said towne, and said to her, Wber 
we can not gyve the laird lyght, yet we shall doo this ift 
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MpptviliBki and gjre her m nortall vomdi «paii die 
lady and anotlMr in the ii^dde,vidi a digger: wher* 
i^poB the aid wyf ii dcede^aaddiecfailde m hcrh^s 

Aii wjiwtl 



an the inhdbilBatB 
ftiy, and gMe vnaijQ^ hgr bconw niD te ( 

andjcttheScottaMndjdecKiye. Aid 
knowledge to mj hcodier C^ftcthe and »B^ had 
hj iiiiklili iiiiiMii rfHrailiiMJ. ihii aliwnjMMii nilnH 
anlf to be doae bj dTvcne af the Mcnhe, bat alaa the 
■amed pen«ia af Tyvidaill, and canacaied to, aa by 
bjr die £de af Many, ifea Fd^ aft n«ht 
laat, kft ilyp C af die beat hoocmcn of GlcBiaa^ vidi a 



iato laglaad i^^fw, in dte 
af the daj ; bat afiove thejie ichane, di^ ityd 
■Mr the £ail of Munci^s pcoriuana at Coldm^baaa; far 
Aif did not aaif borne the aaid toan af Celfia^bam, 
vidi an the cane diezcnmo bdu^mg, ahich i 
wudiacaniaikestcriing; bat aboobomed tva 



HiO» and toke xxin ^nwtn, Ix hooey wuh ec had af 
cataiU, vhich nowe, as I am infbenied, hadK not anlf been 
a ataje af the said fide of MancTs not conung to te 
Bordaic as jet, bat aboo, that none inlande man apiQad- 
vcnlaie thejT sd& iqipon the mazchea. AodaaftrAe 
tai: dial dinlde haTe been graantjd far the lading af Ae 
aid iii bandied mcuy is attcriydenjed* Upotahachte 
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King of Scotland departed from Edynburgh to Stirling, 
and as yet there doth ronayn. And also I, by the adTicef 
of my brother Clyfibrth, have devysed, that within this 
iii nyghts, Oodde willing, Kelsey, in lyke case, shall be 
brent, with all the come in the said town ; and then they 
shall have noo place to lye any giaryson in nygh unto the 
Borders. And as I shall atteigne further knowledge, I 
Aall not hSJl to satisfye 3rour hi^ines, according to my 
most bounden dutie. And for this bumyng of Kelsey 
is devysed to be done secretly, by Tjmdaill and Ryddis- 
dale. And thus the holy Trynite and ** * your most 
royal estate, with long lyf, and as much increase of honour 
as your most noble heart can desire. At Werkworth, the 
xxiid day of Oclober.^^ (1522.) 

Note IV. 
Watt Tinlinn, — P. 101. 
This person was, in my younger days, the theme of 
many a fireside tale. H& was a retainer of the Bucdeuch 
family, and held, for his Border service, a small tower on 
the firontiers of Liddesdale. Watt was, by professioxk, a 
mlor, but, by inclination and practice, an archer and 
warrior. Upon one occasion, the captain of Beweastle, 
military governor of that wild district of Gumberiand, is 
said to have made an incursion into Scotland, in which 
he was defeated, and forced to fly. Watt Tinlinn pursued 
him closely doough a dangerous morass ; the captain, 
however, gained the firm ground ; and seeing Tinlinn 

f 

dismounted, and floundering in the bOg, used these words 
of insult, — '' Sutor Watt, ye cannot sew your boots ; the 
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«t 



heels rhp^ and the Beams rive**** — ^^ If I cannot aew, 
retorted Tinlino, dischargmg a shaft, whieh nailed the 
ci^tam*s thigh to his saddlr,^^^^ If 1 cfumoi sew, I can 
tfcrk^f 

NoteV. 
BilhPpe Stag. — P. 102. 
There is an old rhyme, which thus cdebratn the places 
in Liddesdale remarkable for garne-^ 



Bilhope braes for budu and raes. 
And C^arit haugh tat swin^ 

And Tarras for the good 1nUI-trout» 
If he be ta'en in time. 



The bucks and roes, as veil as the old swine, are now 
extinct ; but the good bull-trout is still famous. 

Note VI. 
CftUver broach and bracelet proud. — P. 102. 
As the Borderers were indifierent about the fumiiure 
of their habitations, so much exposed to be burnt and 
plundered, they were proportionally anxious to display 
splendour in decorating and ornamenting their females. 
See Lesly, de Moribus Lmitaueorum* 



* RUpt creak.— Rivr, tear. 

t Yert, to twitch ; as shoeinalLen do in securing the ttiches of 
ihcir iKork. 
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Note VII. 
BeUed JVitt Hovmrd^^P. 103. 

Lord William Howard, third son of Thomas, Duke of 
Norfi^ succeeded to Naworth Castle, and a large do- 
mahi amiexed to it, in right of his wife Elizabeth, sister 
of Oeorge Lord Dacre, who died without heirs-male, in 
the lldi of Queen Elizabeth. By a poetical anachron* 
ism, he is introduced into the romance a few years earlier 
than he actually flourished. He was warden of the West- 
em Mardies ; and, from the rigour with which hv re- 
pressed the Border excesses, the name of Belted Will 
Howard is still famous in our traditions. In the Caatle 
of Naworth, his apartments, containing a bed^room* 
oratory, and a library, are still shewn. They impress as 
with an unpleasing idea of the life of a lord warden of 
the mardies. Three or four strong doors, s^arating 
these rooms from the rest of die castle. Indicate i^pte- 
hensions of treachery from his garrison ; and the secret 
winding passages, through which he could privately de- 
scend into the guard-room, or eyen into the dungeons, 
imply the necessity of no small degree of secret superin- 
tendance on ^e part of the governor* As the ancient 
books and furniture have remained nndistutbed^ the ve^ 
nerable appearance of these iqparUnents, and thd armour 
scattered around the chamber, idmost lead us to expeiot 
the arrival of the warden in penon. Naworth Castle isi 
situated near Brampton, in Cumberland. Lord Wit* 
liam Howard is ancestor of the Saris of Carlisle. 

VOL. r. R 9 
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Note VIII. 
Lord Dacre.^V. 103. 
The well-known nanoe of Dacre, is derired horn the 
exploits of one of their ancestors at the siege of Acre, or 
Ptolemus, under Richard Cceur de lion. Thero were 
two powerful branches of that name. The first family, 
called Lord Dacres of the South, held the castle of the 
same name, and are ancestors to the present Lord Daoe. 
The other family, descended from the same stock, were 
called Lord Dacres of the North, and were Barons of 
Oilsland and Graystock. A chieftain of the latter branch 
was warden of the West Marches during the reign of 
Edward VI. He Was a man of a hot and obstinate cha- 
racter, as appears 6rom some particulars of Lord Surrey's 
letter to Henry VIII., giving an account of his behaviour 
at the siege and storm of Jedburgh. It is printed in the 
MtHMtrelsy of the Scottuh Border^ Appendix to the In- 
troduction. 

Note IX. 
The German Hackbut-men, — ^P. 103. 
In the wars with Scotland, Henry VIII. and his suc- 
cessors employed numerous bands of mercenary troops. 
'At the battle of Pinky, there were in the English army 
six hundred hackbuttets on foot, and two hundred on 
4ioneback, composed chiefly of foreigners. On the 27th 
September, 1549, the Duke of Somerset, Lord Protector, 
writes to the Lord Dacre, warden of the West Marches : 
'^ The Almains, in number two thousand, very valiant 
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soldiers, shall be sent to you shortly from Newcastle, to- 
getlier widi Sir Thomas Holcroft, and with the force of 
your wardenry, (which we would were advanced to the 
most strength of horsemen that might be,) shall make the 
attempt to Long^aben, being of no such strength but 
that it may be skailed with ladders, whereof, beforehand, 
we would you caused secretly some number to be provi- 
ded ; or else undermyhed with the pyke-axe, and so ta- 
ken : either to be kepi for the king*s majesty, or other- 
wise to be defiMi, and taken horn the profits of the ene- 
- my. And in like manner the house of Carlaverock to be 
used.'* Repeated mention occurs of the Almains, in the 
subsequent eorrespondence ; and the enterprize, seems 
•finally to have been abandoned, from the difiSculty of 
providing these strangers with the necessary '^ victuals 
ahd carriage in so poor a country as Dumfries-shire.'* 
.Hittory of Cufkberhmd^ voL I. Introd. p. IxL From the 
battle-pieces of the ancient Flemish painters, we learn, 
•that the Low-country and German soldiers marched to 
an assault with then; right knees bared. And we may 
also observe, in such pictures, the. extravagance to which 
they carried the &shion of ornamenting their dress with 
knots of ribband. This custom o£ the GFermans is allu- 
ded to in the Mirrourjbr Magittratet^ p. 121. 



Their pleited garmenti tihereviOi wdl aooocd. 
An jafde aad IkoiuMt* with dlvtr»eoloiiii dsAt* 
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NoteX. 

Hit resiy Umeet TMrlewUme kravc 
Arroy^i hene&ih a Ummtr hrighL-^V* 10&. 
^ Jetei Soott of Tfahlataiie floarishMl in t^ m^i 
of James v., and pofMMed the wtatai of TUdtttMie, 
Oamesdeudi, &&, lying apon die zhrw of Ettaci^ mA 
extandmgtoStMaiy'tloch, attiieliadof Yatiow. It 
appears, that when Jamet had a wnhl ed hk wMk^, 
and their feodal ibDowcn, at Fak, wMi iStMt pvipofe «f 
innuHng Eagbuid, and waa, aa it weO knoviu divp- 
pointed by Ae obstinate leliisal of his p«n> tliitf hm 
alone dedared himself veady to ftUow the king vlMwrar 
he should lead. In memory of his fidelity, Jaaea pm% 
ed to his family a charter of aims, entitling Ihem to bear 
a border of fiears-de-luce, similar to the tmanre in the 
royal arms, with a bundle of spears fiir the crest; motit, 
Ready ^ aye ready. The charter itself is printed by Nil- 
bet ; but his work being scarce, I insert the ftOowing ac- 
curate transcript from the original, in the poaaeaaion of 
the Right Honourable Lord Ni^ier, therqiresentatiTeof 
John of Thirlestane. 

<* James Rex. 

*•*• We, James, be the grace of €k)d. King of Soottis, 
considerand the ffidth and guid servis of of of* right traist 
friend John Scott of Thirkstane, quha cummand to our 



* Sic in orig. 
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hmte at Soutn-edge, with three score and ten launcteres 
on horseback, of his friends and followers, and beand 
willing to gang with ws into England, when all oar 
nobles and othcn xefoiaed, he was readdy to stake all at 
our bidding ; fibr the qolnlk cause, it is oar will, and we 
doe straitlie command and duurg our lion heraald, and 
his deputies for the time beand, to give and to graunt to 
Ae said John Scott, ane Border of ffleure de lises about 
his coatte of atmes, sik as is on our royal banner, and 
alsna ane buoddl of launees above his hebnet, with thir 
words, Readdy, ay Readdy, that he and all his aftereum- 
mers may bnlik the samine as a pledge and taiken of our 
guid wHl and kyndness for his true worthines ; and thir 
our letters seen, ye nae wayes failzie to doe. Given at 
FfallarMuire, under our hand and privy cashet, thexxvii 
day of July, m c and xxxii zieres. By the King*s graces 
speciall ordinance. 

'' Jo. Arskine.** 

On the back of the diarter, is written^ 
«^ Edin. 14. January, 1713. R^gistred, conform to 
the act of parliament made anent probative writs, per 
M'Kaile, pror. and produced by Alexander Borthwick, 
servant to Sir William Scott of Thiilestane. M.L.J.** 
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Am mgei, Kmigid «» 

WUk 
Awdmzmreimm 
The sisrs mmd ereteemi 
WUkomi ike bemd of Mm 
Tbefinnflf of Harden 
wen oi^hehad gf Bugfknfti, who 
cittte of 31 mdicrtoo wu aeqidred by Aei 
of thotediMftaiiiswich thehiiuM, 
bear die oogniznce of Ae Seotts vpn Ae fidd ; 
aa dioie of the Bacclencfa are < 
aanuned in eanntqueaee of that inai r i i gn Sfe Ola]>- 
STAiyc ofWhiUUtw^M MSS. and Scott qfSitia^s 
Pedigree^ Newcastle, 1783. 

Walter Scott of Harden, who flourished dming the 
reign of Queen 31 ary, was a renowned Border free-boot- 
er, concerning whom tradition has preserved « Taiietj cf 
anecdotes, some of wMdi have been pahliahed in the 
Mitutrelty of the Scottish Border^ others in LBT]>Eir*8 
ScencM of Infancy^ and others, more latdy , in T%e Momm'> 
tain Bard^ a collection of Border ballads by 3lr James 
Hogg. The bugle-hom, said to have been used by this 
formidable leader, is preserved by his descendant, the 
present 3Ir Scott of Harden. His castle was situate upon 
the very brink of a dark and precipitous dell, through 
wliich a scanty rivulet steals to meet the Borthwick. In 
tlM wean oi this glen he is said to have kept his spoil, 
tat the daily maintenance of his retainers, 
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until the productioii of a pair of dean spun, in a cover- 
ed dish, announced to the hungry band, that they must 
ride for a supply of provisions. He was married to Mary 
Scott, daughter of Philip Scott of Dryhope, and called in 
song the Flower of Yarrow. He possessed a very ex- 
tensive estate, which was divided among his five sons. 
There are numerous descendants of this old marauding 
baron. The following beautiful passage of Letden's 
Scenes of Infancy^ is founded on the tradition respecting 
an infant captive, whom Walter of Harden carried off in 
a predatory incursion, and who is said to have become 
the author of some of our most beautiful pastoral songs : 

Where Bortha hoane, that loads tiiemeadi with isBd, 
Rolls her red tide to Tevio^s western strand. 
Through slaty hills, whose sides are shagg'd with thorn. 
Where springs, in scatter'd tufts, the dark-greoi com. 
Towers wood-girt Harden, far above the vale. 
And clouds of ravens o'er the turrets saiL 
A hardy race, who niBver shrank firom war. 
The Scott t to riyal realms a mighty Imuv 
Here flx'd his mountain-home ;— a wide domain, 
' And rich the soil, had purple heath been grain; 
But, what the niggard ground of wealth denied, 
Fnnn fields more bless'd his fearless arm supplied. 

The waning harvest-moon shone cold and bright ; 
The warder's horn was heard at dead of night ; 
And, as the massy portals wide were flung. 
With stamping hoofii the rocky pavement rung. 
What fair, half-veil'd, leans from her latticed hall. 
Where red the waverhig gleams of torch-light fiiU 7 
'Tis Yarrow's fisirett Flower, who, throii|h the ^oom. 
Looks, wistful, for her lover's dancing plume. 
Amid the piles of spoil, that strew'd the ground. 
Her ear, all anxious, canght a wailing sound ; 
With trembling haste the youthfiil matron flew. 
And fhm the hurried heaps an infimt drew. 
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ScAMd at the li^t, hii litUe hands he flung 
Around her neck, and to her bosom clung ; 
While beauteous Mary soothed, in acoenfei mild. 
His flwttering soul, and clasped her foster-child. 
Of milder mood the gentle captive grew. 
Nor loved the scenes that scared his infant view ; 
In vales feaiole, from eamps and castles Csr* 
He shunn'd the fearful shuddering joy of war : 
Content the loves of simple swains to sing. 
Or wake to flune the liarp^ heraic string. 

His are the strains, whose wandering echoes thrill 
The riiepherd, lingering on the twilight hill. 
When evenlBg teiags the merry fblcBag hours. 
And sun-eyed daisies dose their winking flowers. 
He Uved, o'er Yarrow's Flower to shed the tear ; 
To strew the hoUy leaves oTcr Harden'sUer; 
But none was found above the minstrel's tomb, 
EttHem of peeee, to bid the daby biDom : 
He, namdess as the race from whidi he sprang. 
Saved other names, and left his own imsung. 



Note XIL 
Scotts of Eskdale, a gtalxcart hand. — P. 107« 
In this, and the following stanza, some account is 
given of the mode in which the property of the valley of 
the £sk was transferred from the Beattisons, its ancient 
possessors, to the name of Scott It is needless to repeat 
the circumstances, which are given in the poem Uteially as 
they have been preserved by tradition. Lord Maxwell, 
in the latter part of the sixteenth century, took upon him., 
self the tide of Earl of Morton. The descendants of 
Beattison of Woodkerricke, who aided the Earl to escape 
from his disobedient vassals, continued to hold these 
lands within the memoiy of man, and were the only 
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Befttdaons who had property Id the dale. The old people 
gite locality to Ae story, by shewing the Galliard^t 
Haiagh, the place where Bucdeacfa's men where conceal-* 
ed, &C. 

Note XIII. 
Their gathering word wot BeUendefu^-P» 112. 
Bellenden is situate near the head of Borth'wick water, 
and, being in the centre of the possessions of the Scotta, 
was frequently used as their place of rendezvous and ga- 
thering-word. — Survey of SdUrkshire, in Marfarlane's 
MSS, Advocates* Library. Hence SatcheUs calls one 
part of his genealogical account of the Csmilies of that 
dan, his Bdlenden. 

Note XIV. 
The camp their Tiome, their law the tword^ 
They knew no country^ own'd no lord.~—P. 117* 
The mercenary adventurers, whom, in 1380, the Earl 
of Cambridge carried to the asnatance of the King of 
Portugal against the Spaniaids, mutinied for want of re- 
gular pay. At an assembly of theb leaden, &x John 
Soltier, a natural son of Edward the Blade Prince, thm 
addressed them : ^* I counsayle, let us be alle of out al- 
liance, and of one aocorde, and let us among oursdves 
reyse up the baner of 8t George, and hi us befrcades to 
God, and ensmyes to alle tbe woride ; for widiont we 
make oursdfo to be foartd, we gttbt nothing.'* 

^« By my fayth,'* qnod Sir WUlHm Hdmon, <« ye 
saye ri^t wed, and so let us do.*' They all agreed with 

r2 
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one voyce, and so regarded among them who shnlde be 
thdr capitayne. Then they advysed in the case how they 
coude nat have a better capitayne than Sir John Soltier. 
For they sulde than have good leyser to do yvell, and 
they thought he was more metelyer therto than any other. 
Than they raised up the penon of St George, and cried, 
^' A Soltier ! a Soltier ! the valyaunt bastarde ! frendes 
to God, and enemies to all tlie worlde !" — ^FaoissAST, 
yol. I. ch. 393. 

Note XV. 
A gauntlet on a spear,-— '"P. 120. 
A glove upon a lance was the emblem of faith among 
the ancient Borderers, who were wont, when any one 
broke his sword, to expose this emblem, and proclaim 
him a faithless villain at the first Border meeting. This 
ceremony was much dreaded. See Lesly. 

Note XVI. 
We claim from thee William of Deloraine^ 
That he may suffer march^treasou paiiu~^'P. 122. 
Several species of offences, peculiar to the Border; con- 
stituted what was called march-treason. Among others, 
was the crime of riding, or causing to ride» against the 
opt>08ite country during the time of truce. Thus, in 
an indenture made at the water of Eske, beside Salom, 
the. 25th day of March, 1334, betwixt noble lords and 
mighty, Sirs Henry Percy, Earl of Northumberland, and 
Archibald Douglas, Lord of Galloway, a truce is agreed 
upon until the 1st day of July ; and it is expressly ac- 
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corded, ^^ Oif ony stellis, authir on the ta part, or on the 
tothyr, that he thall be henget or heofdit ; and gif ony 
cumpany stellis any gudes within the trieux beforesayd, 
ane of that company sail be henget or heofdit, and the 
remnant sail restore the gadjs stolen in the dubble.'*— 
History of Wettmoreland and Cumberland^ Introda ^. 
xxzix. '"N 

'-■■" ■:] 

NoteXVIL ■". : -^ ■■ '. ■^■ 

— — — William of Deloraine "* <' M i;*^ 
Will cleanse him^ by oathy of march^treason stain, 

P. 124. 
In dubious cases, the innocence of Border criminals 
was occasionally referred to their own oath. The form of 
excusing bills, or indictments, by Border-oath, ran thus : 
^^ You shall swear by heaven above you, hell beneath 
you, by your part of Paradise, by all that Grod made in 
six days and seven nights, and by God himself, you are 
whart out sackless of art, part, way, witting, ridd, ken- 
ning, having, or recetting of any of the goods and cattels 
named in this bill. So help you Qod.^''.~~History of 
Cumberland^ Introd. p. xxv. 

Note XVIII. 
Knighthood he took of Douglas^ sword. — P. 124. 
The dignity of knighthood, according to the original 
institution, had this peculiari^, that it did not flow from 
the monarch, but could be conferred by one who himself 
possessed it, upon any squire who, after due probation, 
was found to merit the honour of chivalry. Latterly, 
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thig power was confined to genends, wh» were wDut to 
ereate knights bannerets after or befbre an eagigenieDt. 
Even so late as the reign of Queen Elisabeth, Essex 
higlily ofFended his jealous sovoeign by the indiflcriHu« 
nate exertion of this privilege. Amongst othets, be 
knighted the witty Sir John Harrington, whose fiiyou 
at court was by no means enhanced by his new ho^MWis* 
— See the Nugce Antiquce^ edited by Mr Park. But pro- 
bably the latest instance of knighthood, conferred by a 
subject, was in the case of Thomas Ker, knighted by the 
Earl of Huntley, after the defeat of the Earl of Axgyle 
in the battle of Belrinnes. The fact is attested, both by 
a poetical and prose account of the engagement, contain- 
ed in an ancient MS. in the Advocates* Library, and 
lately edited by Mr Dalydl, in Godiy Sangt and BalktSy 
Edin. 1802. 

Note XIX. 

JVhen English blood iwelVd Ancramford—^. 124. 

The battle of Ancram Moor, or Peniel-heuch, was 
fought A.D. 1545. The English, commanded by Sir 
Ralph Evers, and Sir Brian Latoun, were totally routed, 
and both their leaders slain in the action. The Scottish army 
was commanded by Archibald Douglas, Earl of Angus, 
assisted by the Laiid of Bucdeuch and Norman Lesly. 

Note XX. 
The hlanche lion,~^F. 128. 
This was the cognizance of the noble house of Howard 
in all its branches. The crest, or bearing, of a warrior. 
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was often used as a nomme de guerre. Thus Richard 
III. acquired the well-known ^ithet, The Boar of York, 
In the violent satire on Cardinal Wolsey, written by Roy, 
commonly, but emmeously, imputed to Dr Bull, the 
Duke of Buckingham is called the Beauiiful Swan^ and 
the Duke of Norfolk, or Earl of Surrey, the WhiU Lim. 
As die book is extremely rare, and the whole passage 
relates to the emblematical interpretation of heraldry, it 
shall be here given at length. 

The Description of the Ames, 
Of the proud Cardinal this is theshelde. 
Borne up betwene two angels of Sathan ; 
The sixe Uoudy axes in a bare felde, 
Sheweth tfie crueltie of the red man, 
Whidi hath deroured the Beautiful Swan, 
Mortal enemy unto the Whyte Li<ni, 
Carter of Yorke, the vyle butcher's sonne. 
The sface bulles heddei in a fdde Uai^e, 
Betokeneth his sturdy f uiiousness. 
Wherefore, the godly lyght to put abacke. 
He bryngeth in hk dyrlish darcnes ; 
The bandog in the meddes doth expresse 
The mastiffe curre bred in Ypswich towne, 
Chiawynge with his teth a Idnges erowne. 
The doubbe dgnifieth playne his tiranny. 
Covered over with a Cardinal's hatt. 
Wherein shall be f uMUed the prophecy, 
Aryse up, Jadb^ and put on thy safaitt. 
For the tyme is come of bagge and walatt. 
The tenaporall chevahy thus thrown doune, 
Wherfor, iwest, take hede, and beware thy crowae^ 

There were two copies of this very scarce satire in the 
library of the late John, Duke of Roxburgh. See an ac- 
count of it also in Sir Egorton Brydges* curious Miscel- 
lany, the Centura Literaria, 
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Note XXI. 
Let Musgrave meet fierce Deloraine 
In Hn^ fight -P. 12& 

It may easily be supposed, that trial by single combat, 
so peculiar to the feudal system, was common on the 
Borders. In 1558, the well-known Kirbddy of Chrange 
fought a dud with Ralph Evre, brother to the then Lord 
Evre, in consequence of a dispute about a prismier said 
to have been ill treated by the Lord Evre. Pitsoottie 
gives the following account of the a£Qur ; '< The Lord of 
Ivers his brother provoked William Eircaldy of Grange 
to fight with him, in single combat, on horsebadE, with 
spears ; who, keeping the appointment, accompanied with 
Monsieur d*Ossel, lieutenant to the French Idng, and the 
garrison of Hajrmouth, and Mr Ivers, accompanied with 
the goyemor and garrison of Berwick, it was disdiarged, 
under the pain of treason, that any man should come 
near the champions within a flight-shot, except one man 
for either of them, to bear tbeir spears, two trumpets, 
and two lords to be judges. When they were in readi- 
ness, the trumpets sounded, the heraulds cried, and the 
judges let them go. Then they encountered very fiercely ; 
but Orange struck his spear throughhis adversary *s shoul- 
der, and bare him off his horse, being sore wounded : 
But whether he died, or not, it is uncertain.**— P. 202. 

The following indenture will shew at how late a period 
the trial by combat was resorted to on the Border, as a 
proof of guilt or innocence : 

<^ It is agreed between Thomas Musgrave and Lancdot 
Carleton, for the true trial of such controversies as are be- 
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twixt them, to have it openly tried by way of combat, be« 
fore God and the fkce of the world, to try it in Canonby- 
hohne, before England and Scotland, upon Thursday in 
Easter- week, being the eight day of April next ensuing, 
A.D. 1602, betwixt nine of the dock, and one of the 
same day, to fight on foot, to be armed with jack, sted 
cap,' plaite sleeves, plaite breaches, plaite sockes, two 
basleard swords, the blades to be one yard and half a 
quarter of length, two Scotch daggers, or dorks, at their 
girdles, and either of them to provide armour and wea- 
pons for themselves, according to this indenture. Two 
gentlemen to be appointed, on the field, to view both the 
parties, to see tliat they botb be equal in arms and wea* 
pons, according to this indenture ; and being so viewed 
by the gentlemen, the gentlemen to ride to the rest of the 
company, and to leave them but two boys, viewed by the 
gentlemen, to be under sixteen years of age, to hold Aeir 
horses. In testimony of this our agreement, we have 
both set our hands to this indenture, of intent all matters 
shall be made so plain, as there shall be no question to 
stick upon that day.' Which indenture, as a witness, 
shall be delivered to two gentlemen. And for that it is 
convenient the world should be privy to every particular 
of the grounds of the quarrel, we have agreed to set it 
down in this indenture betwixt us, that, knowing the 
quarrel, their eyes may be witness of the tziaL 

The Groundt of the Quarrel, 
'^ 1. Lancdot Carleton did charge Thomas Musgrave 
before the lords of her Majesty^s privy cmmdl, diat Lan- 
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GolM Caiktoti was told bj a gaitkman, one of her ma* 
j«M7*t sworn senrants, that Thomas Muagrave had offer- 
od to ddiTer her majesty's castk of Beweastle to the 
King of Soots ; and to witness At same, Lanodot Gaiie- 
ton had a letter mider the gentleman's own hsotid fbr his 
disoiaige* 

*' 2. fie chargeth him, that whereas her majestj doth 
yetalj bestow a great fee upon Mm, as Captain of B«w« 
easde, to aid and defend her majesty's sabjjeets therein ; 
Thomas Musgrave ha^ neglected his duty, for thai her 
majesty's castle of Beweastle was by him made a dm of 
thieves, and an harbour and receipt for mnrdersn, ftlonsi 
and an sorts of misdemeanors. TheprecedcDtwasQain- 
tin Whitehead and Runion IQlackbume. 

^* 3. He charged him, that his oiBce of Beweastle h 
open for the Scotch to ride in and through, and small re* 
sistance made by him to the contrary. 

^^ Thomas Musgrave doth deny all this charge ; and 
saith, that he will prove that Lancdot Cailetoa doth 
Adsdy bely him, and will prove the same by way of com- 
bat, according to this indenture. LanoeloC Caileton hadi 
entertained the challenge ; and so, by Ood's permission, 
will prove it true as before, and hath set his hand to the 
same. 

(Signed) ^* Thomas Musgrave. 

" Lancelot Carletok." 

Note XXII. 
H€f thejauial Harper .-^'P. 132. 
The person here alluded to, is one of our ancient Bor- 
der minstrels, called Rattling Roaring Willie. This 
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soubriquet was prohMj teivwl from lilt bullying dispo- 
sitiiOD i being, it vould seem, sucSi a roaring boy, as is 
frequently menttoned in <dd i^ays. While drinking at 
Newmill, upon Teviot, about five miles above Hawick, 
Willie dianced to quanrel with one of his own profession, 
who was usually distinguished by the odd name of Sweet 
Milk, from a place on Rule water so called. They reti- 
red to a meadow on the oj^posite side of the Teviot, to 
decide the contest with their swords, and Sweet Milk was 
killed on the spot. A thorn-tree marks the scene of the 
murder, which is still called Sweet Milk Thorn. Willie 
was taken and executed at Jedbuigh, bequeathing his 
name to the beautiful Scotch air, called *^ Rattling Roar- 
ing Willie.*' Ramsay, who set no value on traditionary 
lore, published a few verses of this song in the Tea^ 
Table Miscellanyy carefully suppressing all which had 
any connexion with the history ctf the authcnr, and origin of 
the piece. In this case, however, honest Allan is in some 
degree justified, by the extreme worthlessness of the poet- 
ry. A verse or two may be taken, as iUustrative of the 
history of Roaring WiUie, alluded to in the text. 



Now WUlie^s gane to Jeddart, 
And he's for the rood-day t* 

And Stobs and Young Fahifigh,t 
They followed hun a' the way ; 



« The day of the Rood-fair at Jedhurgh. 

t Sir Gilbert Elliot of Stobbs, and Scott of Falnash. 
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Xji£ texujL volte Abkk 
Wins ««-fCE a£k* , 



AaHS 

Hwt^crkidl 

Aa4 look flif anrv B 
H'ac lo jmh fw GUbeit EBott : 
Ve am: my moital £w ."* 




'thte \mm» at Omnrnm 

Art! rugf^mg snd ririag their hair. 
Ana s' frit the Mke oi Willie, 

llfai benity wm w fidr: 
lli« beauty wu to (axx. 

And ctrnidy for to ftee. 
And drink will be dear to Willie, 

Wlicn fewcct milk gan him die. 



Note XXIII. 
iilavk Lord Archibald's battle lawsy 
In the. old Duiifflas' day — P. 132. 
'V\w litlti to iliti most ancient collection of Border re- 
gulntiitnii, runit (Iiuh t 

* A wriHrhod pun on his antagonist's name. 
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^* Be it remembered, that, on the 18th day of December, 
1468, Eari WUliam Douglas assembled the whole lords, 
freeholders, and eldest Borderers, that best knowledge 
had at the college of Lineloudin ; and there he caused 
those lords and Borderers bodily to be sworn, the Holy 
Gospel touched, that they, justly and truly, after their 
cunning, should decrete, decern, deliver, and put in 
order and writing, the statutes, ordinances, and uses 
of marche, that were ordained in Black Archibald of 
Douglas** days, and Archibald his son's days, in time of 
warfare ; and they came again to him advisedly with these 
statutes and ordinances, which were in time of warfare 
before. The said Earl WUliam^ seeing the statutes in 
writing decreed and delivered by the said lords and Bor- 
derers, thought them light speedful and profitable to the 
Borderers ; the which statutes, ordinances, and points of 
warfare, he took, and the whole lords and Borderers he 
caused bodily to be sworn, that they diould maintain and 
supply him at their goodly power, to do the law upon 
those that should break the statutes under-written. Also, 
the said Earl William, and lords, and eldest Borderers, 
made certain points to be treason in time of warfare to be 
used, which were no treason before his time, but to be 
treason in his time, and in all time coming.'* 



NOTES TO CANTO V. 



Note I. 
The Bloody Heart blazed in the van^ 
Announcing Douglas^ dreaded name. — ^P. 142» 
The chief of this potent raee of heroes, ahoat the date 
of the poem, was Archibald Donglat, ieveoth Earl of 
Angus, a man of great courage and activity. The Bloody 
Heart was the well-known eegmoaDoe of te house of 
Douf^as, assumed ftom the tnne of good Lord James, 
to whose care Robert Brace committed his heart, to be 
carried to the Holy Land. 



Note II. 

The Seven Speart of Weddirhime.^^, 14S. 



Sir David Home of Wedderfoum, who was slain in the 
fatal battle of Flodden, left seven sons by his wilb, Isakisl, 
daughter of Hoppringle of Galashiels (now Prmgle of 
Whitebank.) They were called the Seven Spears of 
Wedderbume. 
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Note HI. 
And Swinton laid the lance in rest. 
That tamed of yore the sparJding creit 
Of Clarence** Plantagenet. — P. 142. 
At the battle of Beaug^, in France, Thomas, Dake of 
Clarence, brother to lienry V., was anhorsed by Sir John 
Swinton of Swinton, who distinguished him by a eoronet 
set with precious stones, which he wore around his hel- 
met. The family of ft winto n^ia one of the most ancient 
in Scotland, and produced many celebrated warriors. 

Note IV. 
Beneath the crett of old Dunbar, 

And Hepburn's mingled banners come, 
Down the steep mountain glittering far ^ 
And shouting stilty " A Home ! a Home /" 

P. 143. 
The Eatls of Home, as descendants of the Dunbars, 
ancient Earls of March, carried a lion rampant, argent ; 
but^ as a. difference, changed the colour of the shield from 
gules to vert, in allusion to Greenlaw, their ancient pos- 
session. The slogan, or war-cry, of this powerful family, 
was, '•^ A Home ! a Home !'' It was anciently placed in 
. an escrol above the cr^t The helmet is armed with a 
lion's head erased gules, with a cap of state gules, turned 
up ermine. 

The Hepbums, a powerful fiunily in East Lothian, 
. were usually in close alliance with the Homes. The diief 
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of this dan was H^bum, Lord of Hailes j a family which 
terminated in the too famous Earl of BothwelL 

Note V. 
Punned the footJbali jflay-^P. 145w 
The foot-ball was anciently a yery favourite sport all 
through Scotland, but especially up(m the Borders. Sir 
John Carmichael of Carmiehael, warden of the ]M[iddle 
Marches, was killed in 1600 by a band of the Armstrongs, 
returning from a foot-ball match. Sir Robert Gaxey, in 
his Memoirs, mentions a great meeting, appointed by the 
Scottish riders to be held at Kelso, for the purpose of 
plajring at foot-ball, but which terminated in an incursion 
upon England. At present the foot-ball is often played 
by the inhabitants of adjacent parishes, or of the opposite 
banks of a stream. The victory is contested with the ut- 
most ftury, and very serious accidents have sometimes 
taken place in the struggle. 

Note VL 
* Twixt truce and war^ mch sudden change 
Wat not infrequent^ nor held strange, 
In the old Border day, — P. 146« 
Notwithstanding the ccmstant wars upon the Borders, 
and the occasifflial cruelties whidi marked the mutual in- 
roads, the inhabitants on either side do not i^pear to have 
r^^ded each other with that violent and personal ani- 
mosity whidi might have been expected. On the con- 
trary, like the outposts of hostile armies, they ofien car- 
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ried on someddng resembliiig finendly iBtcreotine, even 
in the middle of hosdlitieB ; and it is evident, fion ▼»- 
rioiu ordinances agunst trade and intermarriages be- 
tween English and Scottish Borderers, that the gover. .- 
ments of both countries were jealous of theit dierishing 
too intimate a connexions Ffoiaaait mjs of botb nations, 
Aat ^^ Eng^yshemen on the one party, «id Soottes on the 
other party, are good men of wanre ; ftir wken diey OMet, 
Acre is a hard fi^ wtthoot sparyoge. There is no hoo 
itrwc^ between them, as long as spears, swords, aoEcs, or 
daggers, win endsre, but lay on edie vpon ulher ; and 
whan Aey be wdl beaten, and Aat the one party hatli ob- 
tained the Tietory, they Umb i^oryfye so in Aeyfe ded« 
of armes, and are so joyihD, that snch as be taisen ihtf 
shall be ransomed, or that Ihey go out of Ae fdde ; sr 
diat shortly eche of them is so content with other, tint, 
at their departynge, cnrtysljre they will say, God Aank 
you." — ^Berners' Friossart, voL II. p. 1(3. ThoBor^ 
der meetings of truce, which, although places of merchan- 
dise and merriment, often witnessed the most bloody 
scenes, may serve to iBustrate the description te the text 
They are vividly pourtrayed in die M baUad of tlie Reid- 
squair. Both parties came aimed to a meeting of the 
wardens, yet they intennixed feariessly and paaeaaMy 
with eaeh other in mutaal sports and fiuniHar interaaane, 
until a casual fray arose : 



Then wai there nougfat but bow SUA «peur. 
And every man p«U'd out a Imnd. 
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In the 29th stanza of this Canto, iImm is an attempt 
to express some of the mixed feelings, with which the 
Boxderecs on each side were led to legaid their neigfabouis. 

Note VII. 
And frequent on the darkening plain. 

Loud hollo, whoop, or whMe ran ; 
As bmuU, their tira^lers to regtUn, 

Gtfoe^thriHwatdi'Word^theitcltnu 

P. 147. 

Patten remarks, with bitter censure, the disorderly 
conduct of the English Borderers, who at^ded the Pro- 
tector Somctset on his expe^tion against Seodaad. '' As 
we wear then a Mtli&g, and the tents a setting up, among 
all things ds oommeadahle in our hole journey, one thing 
seemed to me an intoUeraUe disorder and abuse ; that 
whearas allways, both in all tounes of war, and in all 
campes of armies, quietnes and stifaies, without nois, k, 
principally in the night, after the watdi is set, observed, 
(Inecd niot reason why,>ournorthem prikkers, the Border- 
ers, notwithstandyng, with great enormitie, (as thovi^t 
me,) and not unlike <to be j^yn) unto a masteries hounde 
howlyng in a high wey when he hath lost him he waited 
upon, sum Ynoospynge, sum whistlyng, and most with cry- 
ing, A Berwyke, a Berwyke ! A Fenwyke, a Fenwyke ! 
A Buhner, a Bnlmer ! or so otherwise as tiMyrcaptaai*s 
name wear, ne^er lin*de these trovbious and dsBgerous 
Boyses all the nyglite kmge. They said, they Ad it M 
finde theur captain and ^dlows ; but if the souldiersof our 
oether countieys and sheres had used the same maner» in 

VOL. I. 8 
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thftt OBse we should hitye oft tymes had the state of our 
camp more like the outcage of a dissolute fauntjmg, than 
the quiet of a well oidred aimje. It it a feat of war» in 
mine opinion, that might right well he left. I could re- 
herse causes (but yi I take it, they are hetter unspoken 
than uttred, unless the iaut wear sure to be amended) 
that might shew thei move alweis more peral to our armie, 
but in their one nyght^s so doynge, than they shew good 
service (at sum sey)in a hool vyage.*'— ^jMM{PALZEia.*8 
fragmenUj P. 75. 

NoteVIIL 
Cheer the dark hhodJumnd on hi* wtiyy 
And with the bugle rouse the /ray.-^P. 167. 
The pursuit of Border marauders was followed by the 
injured partyand his firiends with blood-hounds and bugle- 
horn, and was called the hot-trod. He was entitled, if 
his dog could trace the scent, to follow the invaders into 
^e opposite kingdom ; a privilege which often occasioned 
blood-shed. In addition to what has been said oi the 
blood-hound, I may add, that the breed was kept up by 
the Bucdeuch family on their Border estates tiH within 
the 18th century. A person was alive in the memory of 
man, who remembered a blood-hound being kept at £1. 
dinhope, in Ettrick Forest, for whose maintenance the 
tenant had an allowance of meal. At that time the sheep 
were always watched at night. Upon one occauon, when 
the duty had fallen on the narrator, then a lad, he became 
exhausted with fatigue, and fell asleep, upon a bank, near 
sun-rifting. Suddenly he was awakened by the tread of 
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hones, and jaw five men, well mounted and armed, ride 
briskly over the edge of the hill. They stopped and 
looked at the flock ; but the day was too far broken to ad- 
mit the chance of their carrying any of them off. One 
of them, in spite, leaped from his horse, and coming to 
the shepherd, seized him by the belt he wore round his 
waist, and, setting his foot upon his body, pulled it till 
it broke, and carried it away vrith him. They rode off 
at the gallop ; and the shepherd giving the alarm, the 
blood-hound was turned loose, and the people in the 
neighbourhood alarmed. The marauders, however, esca* 
ped, notwithstanding a sharp pursuit. This circumstance 
serves to shew how very long the license of the Borderers 
continued in some degree to manifest itself. 






'if 
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NOTES TO CANTO VI. 



Note I. 
Breathes ihere the many with wul to dead^ 4|^— >P. 173. 
The influence of local attachment has been so exqui- 
sitely painted by my friend Mt Polwhele, in the poem 
which bears that title, as might well have dispensed with 
the more feeble attempt of any contempomry poet. To 
the reader who has not been so fortunate as to meet with 
this philosophical and poetical detail of the nature and 
operations of the love of our country, the following bxief 
extract cannot ML to be acceptable :— 



Ve9~->Home still charms ; and be, who, clad in fur. 
His rapid rein-deer drives o'er plains .of snow, 

would rather to the same wild tracts recur 
That various life had mark'd with >oy or woe, . 

Than wander where the spicy breezes blow 

s2 
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To kiM the hyacinthi of Am*f hair 

Rather, than where luxuriant nunmen glow. 
To the white moiseg of hit hillf repair. 
And bid his aader-train tiie simple banquet share. 



Note II. 
She wrought not by forbidden tpeU, — P. I77. 

Popular belief, though oontraiy to the doctrines of the 
church, made a fiivourable distinctioii betwixt tnmgynmn^^ 
and necromancers, or wizards ; the former was supposed 
to command the evil spirits, and the latter to senre, or at 
least to be in league and compact with those enemies of 
mankind. The arts of subjecting the demons were ma- 
nifold ; sometimes the fiends were actually swindled by 
the magicians, as in the case of the bargain betwixt one 
of their number and the poet VirglL The rhssical leadw 
er win doubtless be curious to penue tins anecdote; 

<^ VirgiHns was at scole at Tolenton, where he stodyed 
dylygently, for he was of great undcrstandynge. Upon a 
tyme, the soelen had lycence to go to play and sporte 
diem in the fyldes, after the usance of the hiM tyme. 
And there was also Virgilius thereb3re, also walkynge 
among die hylles alle about. It fortuned he spyed a great 
hole in the syde of a great hyll, wherein he went so depe, 
that he culd not see no more lyght ; and then he went a 
lytell farther therin, and than he saw some ly^t agayne, 
and then he went forthe streyg^te, and within a lytyU 
wyle after he harde a voyce that called, *■ Virgflius ! Vir- 
gilius !* and looked aboute, and he colde nat see nobody. 
Than sayd he, (i. e. the voice) *• Virgilius, see ye not the 
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l3rtyll bourde lying bysjrde you there markd with that 
word ?* Than answered Virgflius, ' I see that b<Hrde well 
anough.* The voyce said, * Doo awaye that borde, and 
lette me out there atte.* Than answered Virgilius to the 
voice that was underthe lytell horde, and sayd, ' Who art 
thou that callest me so ?* Than answered the deVyll, ' I 
am a devyll conjured out of the body of a certeyne man^ 
and banyshed here tyll the day of judgmend, without diat 
I be dd3ryered by the handes of men. Thus, Virgilius^ 
I pray thee, ddy vere me out of this payn, and I diall 
shewe unto the many bokes of liegromancye, and how 
thou shalt oome by it lyghtly, and know the piact3ne 
therein, that no man in the scyeoce of negromancye shall 
passe the. And moreover, I shall shewe and enfonaa 
the so, that thou shalt have alle thy desjrre, whereby my*« 
thinke it is a great gyfle for so Ipyll a doyng. For ye 
may also thus all your power frendys hdpe, and make 
ryche your enemyes.*— Through that great promyse was 
Virgilius tempted ; he badde the fynd show the bokes to 
him, that he might have and occupy them at his wyll ; 
and so the fynd shewed hym. And than Virgilius pulled 
qpen a bourde, and there was a lytdl hole, and thereat 
wrang the devyll out lyke a yeel, and cam and stode be* 
fi>re Virgilius lyke a bygge man^ wheiof Virgilius waa 
astonied and marveyled greatly thereof^ that so great a 
manmyghtcomeoutatsolytylLahole, ThanMydVir.t 
gilius, ' Shulde ye wdl passe into the hole that ye earn 
ottt of?*—' Yea, I shaU wdl,' said tiie devyL < I holds 
the best pkgge that I have, that ye shall not do it.'— . 
' Well,* said the devyll, ' thereto I consent.* And than 
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the deryll wrang himsdfe into the lytyll hole ttgeyne ; and 
as he was therein, Virgilius kyverd the hole ageyne with 
the hourde dose, and so was the devyll b^yled, and 
myght nat there come out agen, hut abydeth shytte styll 
theiem. Than called the devyll dredefiiUy to Virg^iUiis, 
and said, ^ What have ye done, Virgilius ?' Virgilias 
answered, *• Abyde there styll to 3rour day ^ypointed :* 
and fro thens forth abydeth he there. — And so Vi^iluis 
became yery connynge in the practysc of the black icy* 
ence.". 

This story may remind the reader of the Arabian tale 
of the Fisherman and the imprisoned Genie : and it is 
more than probable, that many of the marvels narrated 
in the life of Virgil are of oriental extraction. Among 
such I am disposed to reckon the following whimsical 
account of the foundation of Naples, containing a curious 
theory concerning the origin of the earthquakes, with 
which it is afflicted. Virgil, who was a person of gal- 
lantry, had, it seems, carried ofif the daughter of a certain 
Soldan, and was anxious to secure his prize. 

^^ Than he thought in his mynde howe he my^t 
mareye hyr, and thought in his m3mde to founde in the 
middes of the see a &iyer towne, with great landes bekngw 
ynge to it ; and so he dyd by his cunn3mge, and called it 
Napells. And the fandacyon of it was of egges, and in 
that town of NapeUs he made a tower with iiii comezs, 
and in the toppe he set an apell upon an 3rron yarde, and 
no man culde pull away that apell without he brake it ; 
and thoroughe that jrren set he a bolte, and in that bolte 
set he an egge. And he henge the i^ell by the stauke 
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upon a dieyne, and so h&ngeth it ttOl. And when the 
egge fltynreth, m shulde the town of Naples quake ; and 
whan the cgge brake, than shulde the towne sinke. Whan 
he had made an ende, he lette call it Napells.^ This 
iqppean to have been an article of current belief during 
the middle ages, as appears from the statutes of the order 
Dm Saint SspHt, au dr^U detir^ mstitnted in 19d& A 
chapter of the knights is appointed to be hdd nnnuafiy 
at the Castle of the Enchanted Egg, near the grotto of 
VirgiL^MoNTFAUCON, vd. IL p. 329. 

Note III. 
A fmrtin Mt upon her wrist. — P. 177* 
A medin, or sparrow-hawk, was usually carried by la- 
dies of rank, as a falcon was, in time of peace, the con- 
stant attendant of a knight, or baron. See Latham on 
Falconry, — Godscroft relates, that, when Mary of Lor- 
raine was regent, she pressed the Earl of Angus to admit 
a royal garrison into his castle of Tantallon. To this he 
returned no direct answer ; but, as if apostrophising a 
goss-hawk, which sat on his wrist, and which he was 
feeding during the Queen's speech, he exclaimed, '^ The 
devil*s in this greedy glade, she will never be full." — 
HvMC*8 History of the House of Douglas, 1743, Vol. 
II. p. 131. Barday complains of the common and in- 
decent practice of bringing hawks and hounds into 
dnmches* 

Note IV. 
And princely peacock* M gilded train^'^V* 178» 
The peacock, it is well known, waa coTWi^««^i*!»xvcv^ 
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te thiMiof diindry, not merely as an exquisite deHca^, 
but as a dish of peculiar solemDitj. After being roast- 
edU it was again decorated with its plumage, and a spunge, 
dipt in li^tted spirits of wine, was placed in its bilL 
When it waa introduced on days of grand festiyal, it was 
the signal for die adventurous kni^^ to take upon them 
vows » do some deed of diivalry, ^^ before the peacock 
and the ladica.** 

NoteV. 

jtnd o*tr the hoarJiead^ gamuKd hrave.^-'P. 178. 

The boards head was also a usual dish of feudal splen- 
dour. In Scotland it was sometimes surrounded with 
little banners, displaying the colours and achieyeraents 
of the baron at whose board it was seryed.— Pxnker- 
TOK^s HUtoryy vol. I. 432. 

Note VI. 
jind ci/ffnetfrom St Mary's wave* — P. 178. 
There are often flights of wild swans upon St Mary*s 
Lake, at the head of the river Yarrow. 

Note VII. 

Stnote^ tcith his gauntlet^ stout HunihUL — P. 180. 

The Rutherfords of Hunthill were an ancient race of 
Border lairds, whose names occur in history, sometimes 
as defending tlie frontier against the English, sometimes 
as disturbing the peace of their own country. Dicoon 
Draw-thc-sword was son to the ancient warrior, called in 
tradition the Cock of HunthilL 
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Note VIII. 
But hit his glove^ and shook his head, — P. 180. 
To bite the thumb., or the glove, seems not to have be^ 
considered, upon the Border^ as a gesture of contempt, 
though so used by Shakespeare, but as a pledge of mortal 
revenge. It is yet rememb^ed, that a young gentleman 
of Teviotdale, on the morning after a hard drinking-bout, 
observed, that he had bitten Ids glove. He instantly de* 
manded of his companions, with whom he. had quarrel- 
led ; and learning that he had had words with one of the 
party, insisted on instant satisfaction, asserting, that 
though he remembered nothing of Uie dispute, yet he was 
sure he never would have bit his glove unless he had re- 
ceived some unpardoQable insult. He feU in the duel, 
which was fought near Selkirk, in 1721. 

Note IX. 
Arthur Fire-tfie-Braes, P. 181. 



The person, bearing this redoubtable nomme de guerre, 
was an Elliot, and resided at Thorleshope, in Liddesdale. 
He occurs in the list of Border riders, in 1597* 

NoteX. 
Since old Buccleuch the name did gain. 
When in the clench the buck was td*en,,-^F, 1S2. 
A traditioo, preserved by Scott, of SatcheU% who. pub- 
lished, in 1688, A true History of the Rtgkt Honour^ 
dbU.Name of Scott, gives the following romantic .origin 
of that name. Two brethren, natives of Gidkyway, ha. 

7 
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ving been banished firom ^tutt oountry for a rioc, or insar- 
rectkm, came to Rankdbuni, m Ettrick forest, where the 
keeper, whose name was Brjdone, tuxi w td dktm jaj^ 
foUj, on aooonnt of their ikill in wiuding the ham, and 
in the other myatenn of the diaoe.— Kenneth Mao-AU 
pin, then King of Soodand, came soon alter to hunt in 
the royal forest, and pnrsnod a buck fiom ElUitk hsmJi 
to the g^ now called Backkadi, aboat two miles abovo 
the junction of Rankdbam with the nvor ! 
the stag stood at bay ; and the king and his 
who followed on hora^Mcfc, w«o thrown ool by the stsq^ 
ness of the hill and the moraas. John, one of the bra* 
thien fiom OaUoway, had followed dM ehaoe an foot ; 
and now coming in, tdsed the back by the honia, and 
being a man of great strsng^ and activity, thiww fafan on 
his back, and ran with his burthen about a m3e up the 
steep hill, to a place called Cracra-Cross, where Kenneth 
had halted, and laid the back at the sovereign's feet.* 

The deer being curee'd in that pisoe. 

At bi& M^eatj't denand. 
Then John of Galloway ran apaee^ 

And feCdied water to lus hand. 
Tbcktaig did wadi iirto a dbb. 

And Galloway John he wot ; 
He said, *'Thy name now after this 

Shall ever be called John Scot. 

* FnriMart relate^ that a kni^t of the household of tibeOomple 
deFotxexhitaited a similar feat of strength. The hallflre had wax- 
ed low, aad wiood was wanted to Bonid It The knii^ wmt down 
to the court-yard, where stood an ass laden with ^^pfq**, Mfasd on 
the animal and his burden, and carrying him up to the hall on his 
shoulders, tumUed him into tiiedumney with his beds uppennoit; 
a humane ptosisa tyy, Rmeb applauded by tbt Court and ail ths 
fpecUton. 
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** Tht fewest and the deer thercm. 

We cominit to thy hand. 
For thou shalt ture the ranger be, 

Iftfiou obey oommand t 
And Uxt the buck thou stoutly Inrought 

To us up that steep heugfa. 
Thy designatkn ever duJl 

Be John Soot in Buc^scleugh." 



In Scotland no Buckcleueh was then 
Before the budc in the deuch was slain ; 
Nightfa men* at first they did appear. 
Because moon and stars to their arms they bear. 
Their crest, supporters, and hunting-horn. 
Shews thrar b^^inning from hunting oome ; 
Their name, and stilet Hms book, doth say, 
John gain'd them both into one day. 

yfATfiBaUtkUn. 



The Bucdeuch arms have bMn altered, and now al- 
lude less pointedly to this hiinting, whether real or fabu- 
lous. The family now bear Or^ipon a i>end azure, a 



« ** Minions of the moon,** as Falstaff would have said. The vo- 
cation pursued by our ancient Borderers may be JusUfled on the 
authority of the most polished of the ancient nations : ** For the 
Grecians in old time, and sudi barbarians as in the continent lived 
neere into the sea, or else inhaUted the islands, After onoe tliey be- 
gan to crosse over one to another in ships, became theeves, and 
went abroad under the eonduetof their xnore puissant men, hoQx to 
enrich fhemsdves, and to fetch in maintenance iot tiie weak ; and 
fslling upon towns unfortified, or seatteiingly inhabited, rifled 
tliem, and made this the best means of thefr living ; being a mat- 
ter at that time nowhere in disgrace, but rather carrying with it 
somediing of glory. This is manifested by some that dwell upon 
the omtinent, amongst whom, so it be performed n0Uy« ft iaiittS^ 
VOL. I. T "V^ 
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mullet betwixt two crescents of the fidd ; in addition to 
wliich, they fonnerlj bore in the field a hnnting.hom. 
The supporters, now two ladies, were formerly a hound 
and buck, or, according to the old terms, a hart of leash 
and a hart of greece. The fiunily of Scott of Howpas. 
ley and Thirlestane long retained the bugle-horn : they 
also carried a bent bow and arrow in the snister cantle, 
perhaps as a difl^arence. It is said the motto waA^^^Best 
riding by moonUghtf in allusion to the crescents on the 
shield, and perhaps to the habits of those who bore it. 
The motto now given is Amo^ implying to the female sup- 
porters. 



Note XI. 
-old Albert Graeme^ 



The Minstrel of that ancient name, — P. 183. 
Johne Grahame, second son of Malice^ Earl of Jlfon- 
teith^ commonly simamed John with the Bright Srvordj 
upon some displeasure risen against him at court, retired 
with many of his dan and kindred, into the English Bor- 
ders, in the reign of King Henry the Fourth, where they 



esteemed as ao ornament. The same is also proved by some of tbe 
andent poets, who introduced men qtiestioning of sudi as sail by, 
on all coasts alike, wh^her they be theeves or not ; as a thing ney- 
ther scorned by sudi as were asked, nor upbcaided by those tiiat 
were desirous to know. They also robbed one another within the 
main laud ; and much of Greece useth that old custome, as the 
Locriatis, the Acamanians, and those of the conti n ent in that quar- 
ter, unto this day. Moreover, the £uhion of wearing iron remain- 
eth yet with the pec^le of that continent, from thor okL trade of 
theeving."— HoBBBB* ThMcydUes, p. 4. Lond. 1629. 
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seated themsdves ; and many of their posterity have con- 
tinued there ever since. Mr Sandford, speaking of them, 
says, (which indeed was applicable to most of the Border, 
ers on both sides,) ^^ They were all stark moss-troopers, 
and arrant thieves : Both to England and Scotland out- 
lawed ; yet sometimes connived at, because they gave 
intelligence forth of Scotland, and would raise 400 horse 
at any time upon a raid of the English into Scotland. A 
saying is recorded of a mother to her son (which is now 
become proverbial,) Ride, Rowley^ hough't V the pot ; 
that is, the last piece of beef was in the pot, and there- 
fore it was high time for him to go and fetch more.**-. 
Introduction to the History of Cumberland, 

The residence of the Grsmes being chiefly in the De- 
foateable Land, so called because it was claimed by both 
kingdoms, their depredations extended both to England 
and Scotland, with impunity ; for as both wardens ac- 
counted them the proper subjects of their own prince, 
neither inclined to demand reparation for their excesses 
from the opposite officers, which would have been an ac- 
knowledgment of his jurisdictiim over them— ~See a long 
correspondence on diis subject betwixt Lord Dacre and 
ihe English Privy Council, in Introduction to Htstory 
of Cumberland. The Debateable Land was finally di- 
vided betwixt England and Scotland, by commissioners 
appointed by both nations.^ 
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Note XII. 
Tht tun ahinetfair on CarUik wail — ^P. 1B4. 
This burden is adopted, with some alteration, from an 
old Seottish song, beginning thus : 

She lean'd her bade agahist a thorn. 

The 8YII1 shhies fSdr on Carlisle wi^; 
And there ihe has her yoimg baba bom. 

And the lyon shall be lord ot a*. 

Note XIII. 
Who has not heard of Surrey* tjante 9— .P. 18& 

The gallant and unfortunate Henry Howard, £ari of 
Surrey, was unquestionably the most accomplished cava- 
lier of his time ; and his sonnets display beauties which 
would do honour to a more polished age. He was be- 
headed onTower-hiU in 1546; a victim ;tp the mean jea- 
lousy of Henry VIII., who could not bear so brilliant a 
character near his throne. 

The song of the supposed bard is founded on an inci- 
dent said to have happened to the earl in his travds. 
Cornelius Agrippa, the celebrated alchemist, shewed him, 
in a looking-glass, the lovely G^raldine, to whose ser- 
vice he had devoted his pen and his sword. The vision 
represented her as indisposed, and reclined upon a couch, 
reading her lover's verses by the light of a waxen taper. 
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Note XIV. 
.7%e ftorm-twept Orcadet ; 



Where erst St Clain held princely sway. 
O'er isle and islet, strait and hay, — P. 191. 
The St Clain are of Nonnan eztractioii, being descend- 
ed from William de St Clair, second son of Waldeme 
C/ompte de St Clair, and Margaret, daughter to Ridiard 
Duke of Normandy. He was called, for his fair deport- 
ment, the Seemly St Clair ; and settling in Scotland dn* 
ring the rdgn of Malcolm Ceanmore, obtained large 
grants of land in Mid-Lothian. — These domains were in- 
creased by the liberality of succeeding monarchs to the 
descendants of the family, and comprehended the baronies 
of Rosline, Pentland, Cowsland, Cardaine, and several 
others. It is said a large addition was obtained from 
Robert Bruce, on the following occasion : The king, in 
following the chase upon Pentland hills, had often started 
*' a white feunch deer,'* which had always escaped from 
his hounds ; and he asked the nobles, who were assembled 
around him, whether any of them had dogs, which they 
thought might be more successful. No courtier would 
affirm that his hounds were fleeter than those of the king, 
until Sir William St Clair of Rosline unceremoniottsly 
said, he would wager his head that his two fiivourite dogs. 
Help and Hold, would kill the deer before she could 
cross the March-bum. The long instantly caught at his 
imwary offer, and betted, the forest of Pentland-moor 
against the life of Sir William St Clair. AH the hounds 
were tied up, except a few ratdies, or slow hounds, to 
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put up the deer ; while Sir William St Clair, posting 
himself in the best situation for slipping his dogs, prayed 
devoutly to Christ, the blessed Virgin, and St Katherine. 
The deer was shortly after roused, and the hounds slip- 
ped ; Sir William following on a gallant steed, to cheer 
his dogs. The hind, however, reached the middle of the 
brook, upon which the hunter threw himself from his 
horse in despair. At this critical moment, however. Hold 
stopped her in the brook ; and Help, coming up, turned 
her back, and killed her on Sir WUliam's side. The 
king descended from !he hill, embraced Sir William, and 
bestowed on him the lands of Kirkton, Logan-House, 
Eamcraig, &c in free forestrie. Sir William, in acknow- 
ledgment of St Katherine*s intercession, built the chapel 
of St Katherine in the Hopes, the church-yard of which 
is still to be seen. The hill, from which Robert Bruce 
beheld this memorable chase, is still called the King*s 
Hill ; and the place where Sir William hunted is called 
the Knight's Field.*— MS. History of the Family of St 

* The tomb of Sir William St Clair, on which he appears sculp- 
tured in armour, with a greyhound at his feet, is still to be sem in 
Roslin chapeL The person who shews it always tells the story of 
his hunting match, with some addition to Mr Hay's account ; as, 
that the knight of Roslin's fright made him poetical, and that, in 
the last emergency, he shouted. 

Help, Haud, an' ye may. 

Or Roslin will lose his head this day. 

If this couplet does him no great honour as a poet, the conclu- 
sion of the story does him still less credit. He set his foot on the 
dog, says the narrator, and killed him on tlic spot, saying, he sliould 
never again put his neck in such a risk. As Mr Hay does not men- 
tion this circumstance, I hope it is only founded on the couchant 
pasture of the hound on the mcnvwmewl. 
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Cknr by Richard Auoustin Hay, Canon of Si Ge- 
neviexfe. 

This adyentnroiis huntsman mairied Elizabeth, daugh* 
ter of Malice Spar, Earl of Orkney and Stratfaeme, in 
whose right their son Henry was, in 1379, created Earl 
of Orkney, hy Haoo, King of Norway. His title was re- 
cognized by the Kings of Scotland, and remained with 
his saccessors until it was annexed to the crown, in 1471, 
by act of parliament. In exchange for this earldom, the 
castle and domains of Ravenscraig, or Ravensheudi, were 
conferred on William Saintrlair, Earl of Caithness. 

Note XV. 
sua nods their palace to iUfaU^ 
Thy pride and torrow^fair KirkwalL^^V. 191. 
The castle of Kirkwall was built by the St Glairs, while 
Earls of Orkney. It was dismantled by the Earl of 
Caithness about 1615, having been garrisoned against the 
government by Robert Stewart, natural son to the Earl 
of Orkney. 

Its ruins afibrded a sad subject of contemplation to 
John, Master of St Qair, who, flying from his native 
country, on account of his share in the insurrection in 
1715, made some stay at KirkwalL 

^^ I had occasion to entertain myself at Kirkwall with 
the melancholy prospect of the ruins of an old castle, the 
seat of the old Earls of Orkney, my ancestors; and of a 
more melancholy reflection, of so great and noble an 
estate as the Orlmey and Shetland Isles being taken from 
one of them by James the Third fiir fisultre, after his 

T 2 
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brother Alexander, Duke of Albiuiy, had married a 
daughter of my family, and for protecting and defending 
the said Alexander against the king, who wished to Idll 
him, as he had done his youngest brother, the Earl of 
Mar ; and for which, after the forfidtrie, he gratefully 
divorced my finfanlted ancestor's sister ; though I can- 
not persuade myself that he had any misalliance to plead 
against a familie in whose veins the blood of Robert 
Bruce runs as fresh as in his own ; for their title to the 
crown was by a daughter of David Bruce, son to Robert ; 
and our alliance was by manying a grandchild of the 
same Robert Bruce, and daughter to the sister of the same 
David, out of the familie of Douglas, which at that time 
did not much sullie the blood, more than my ancestour's 
having not long before had the honour of niarr3ring a 
daughter of the King of Denmarks, who was named 
Florentine, and has left in the town of Kirkwall a noble 
monument of the grandeur of the times, the finest church 
ever I saw entire in Scotland. I then had no small rea- 
son to think, in that unhappy state, on the many not in- 
considerable services rendered since to the royal familie, 
for these many years by-gone, oh all occasions when they 
stood most in need of friends, which they have thought 
tliemsdves very often obliged to acknowledge by letters 
yet extant, and in a stile more like Mends than sou ve- 
raigns ; our attachment to them, without any oiher thanks, 
having brought upon us considerable losses, and, among 
others, that of our all in Cromwell's time ; and left in 
that condition, without the least relief except what we 
found in our own virtue. My father was the only man 
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of the Scots nation who had courage enough to protest in 
parliament against King William's title to the throne, 
which was lost, God knows how : and this at a time 
when the losses in the cause of the royall familie, and their 
usual gratitude, had scarce left them hread to maintain 
a numerous familie of eleven children, who had soon af- 
ter sprung up on him, in spite of all which, he had ho- 
nourably persisted in his principle. I say, these things 
considered, and after being treated as I was, and in that 
unluckie state, when objects appear to men in their true 
light, as at the hour of death, could I be blamed for ma- 
king some bitter reflections to myself, and laughing at 
the extravagance and unaccountable humour of men, and 
the singularitie of my own case (an exOe for the cause of 
the Stuart famUy,) when I ought to have known, that 
the greatest crime I, or my family, could have conomit- 
ted, was persevering, to my own destruction, in serving 
the royal family faithfully, though obstinately, after so 
great a share of depression, and after they had been plea- 
sed to doom me and my familie to starve."— -Afj^. Me* 
moirs of John^ Matter of St Clair. 

Note XVI. 
Kings of the main their leaders hrave 
Their barks the dragons of the wave—^P. 192. 
The Chiefs of the VakktgTf or Scandinavian pirates, 
assumed the title of Saskonungr^ or Sea-kings. - Ships, 
hi the inflated language of the Scalds, are often termed 
the serpents of the ocean. 
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Note XVII. 
Of that Sea-Snake^ tremendous curPd^ 
Whose monstrous circle girds the world. — ^P. 192. 
Tht jormungandr^ or Snake of the Ocean, whose folds 
surround the earth, is one of the wildest fictions of the 
Edda. It was very nearly caught hy the god Thor, who 
went to fis^ for it with a hook baited with a bull's head. 
In the battle betwixt the evil demons and the divinities 
of Odin, which is to precede ^the Ragnaraokr, or Twi* 
light of the Gods, this Snake is to act a conspicuous 
part. 

Note XVIII 
Of those dread Maidsj whose hideous yell 
Maddens the battlers bloody sxoeU. — P. 193. 
These were the Valkyriur, or Selectors of the slain, 
dispatched by Odin from Valhalla, to choose those who 
were to die, and to distribute the contest. They are well 
known to the English reader, as Gray*s Fatal Sisters. 

Note "XIX. 
Ransacked the graves of warriors old. 
Their faukhions wrenched from corpses hold. 

P. 193. 
The northern warriors were usually entombed with 
their arms, and their other treasures. Thus, Angant3rr, 
before commencing the duel in which he was slain, sti- 
pulated, that if he fell, his sword Tyrfing should be bu- 

4 
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ried with him. His daughter, Hervor, afterwards took 
it from his tomb. The dialogue which past betwixt her 
and Angantyr'a spirit on this occasion has oftenr been 
transhcted. The whole history may be found in the Har- 
varar-Saga. Indeed, the ghosts of the northern warriors 
were not wont tamely to suffer their tombs to be plunder- 
ed ; and hence the mortal heroes had an additional teqnp- 
tatioQ to attempt such adventures ; for they held nothing, 
more worthy of their valour than to encounter supernatural 
beings. — Bartholinus De cautis contemptte a Danis 
mortUj lib. L cap. 2. 9, 10, 13. 

Note XX. 
RosabelU P. 193. 



This was a family name in the house of St Glair. 
Henry St Clair, the second of the line, married Rosa- 
beUe, fourth daughter of the Earl of Stratheme. 

Note XXL 
Cattle Ravensheuch, — P. 194. 
A large and strong castle, now ruinous, situated be- 
twixt Kirkaldy and Dysart, on a steep crag, washed by 
the Frith of Forth. It was conferred on Sir William St 
Clair, as a slight compensation for the earldom of Ork- 
ney, by a charter of King James III. dated in 1471, and 
is now the property of Sir James St Clair Srskine, (now 
Earl of Rossljrn,) representative of the family. It was 
long a principal residence of the Barons of Roslin. 
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Note XXII. 

SeenCd all onjlre tfust duipelproud^ 
Where RotlMt chiefk uncqffhCd lie ; 

Each Baron, fir a table shroud. 

Sheath' d in hit iron panoply, — P. I9d. 
The beancifiil chapel of Rodin is still in tolerable pre- 
seryation. It was founded in 1446, by William St CUur, 
Prince of Orkney, Duke of OldenbuTgh, Earl of Catth- 
ness and Stratheme, Lord St Glair, Lord Niddesdale, 
Lord Admiral of the Scottish seas. Lord Chief Justice of 
Scotland, Lord Warden of the three Marches, Baron of 
Roslin, Pentland, Pentland-moor, &c, Ejii^t of tlie 
Cockle and of the (barter, (as is affirmed,) High Chan- 
cellor, Chamberlain, and Lieutenant of Scotland. This 
lofty person, whose titles, says Godscroft, might weary a 
Spaniard, built the castle ot Roslin, where he resided in 
princely splendour, and founded the chapel, which is in the 
most rich and florid style of Oothic architecture. Among 
die profuse carving on the pillars and buttresses, the rose 
is frequently introduced, in allusion to the name, with 
which, however, the flower has no connexion ; the ety- 
mology being Rosslinnhe, the promontory of the linn or 
waterfalL The chapel is said to appear on fire previous 
to the death of any of his descendants. This superstition, 
noticed by Slezer in his Theatrum ScoHas, and alluded to 
in the text, is probably of Norwegian derivation, and may 
have been imported by the Earls of Orkney into their Lo- 
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thian domaSns. The tomb-fiies of the north are mention- 
ed in most of the Sagas. 

The Barons of Roslin were buried in a vault beneath 
the chapel floor. The manner of their interment is thus 
described by Father Hay, in the MS. history already 
quoted. 

'* Sir William Sinclair, the father, was a lend man. 
He kept a miller's daughter, with whom, it is alledged, 
he went to Ireland : yet I think the cause of his retreat 
was rather occasioned by the Presbyterians, who vexed 
him sadly, because of his religion being Roman Catholic. 
His son. Sir William, died during the troubles, and was 
interred in the chapel of Roslin the very same day that the 
battle of Dunbar was fought When my good-father was 
buried, his (I. e. Sir William's) corpse seemed to be en- 
tire at the opening of the cave : but when they came to 
touch his body, it fell into dust. He was lajdng in his 
armour, with a red velvet ci^ on his head, on a flat 
stone ; nothing was spoiled except a piece of the white 
furring, that went round the cap, and answered to the 
hinder part of the head. All his predecessors were buried 
after the same manner, in their armour : late Rosline, 
my good-father, was the first that was buried in a coflin, 
against the sentiments of King James the Seventh, who 
was then in Scotland, and several other persons well 
versed in antiquity, to whom my mother would not 
hearken, thinking it beggarly to be buried after that 
manner. The great expenses she was at in bur3ring her 
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hasband, occasioned the sumptuary acts which were made 
in the following parliament/' 



Note XXIII. 
>^ Gylbin, come /"—P. 199. 



See the story of Oilpin Homer, pp. 260, 261, 262. 

Note XXIV. 

For he vat speecMets, ghastly^ wan^ 

Like him^ of whom the story ran^ 

Who spoke the tpectreJumnd in Man, — P. 199. 
The ancient castle of Peel-town, in the Isle of Man, 
is surrounded by four churches now ruinous. Through 
one of these chapels, there was formerly a passage from 
the guard-room of the garrison. This was closed, it is said, 
upon the following occasion : ^^ They say, that an appa- 
rition, called in the Manldsh language, xXieMauiheDoog^ 
in the shape of a large black spaniel, with curled shaggy 
hair, was used to haunt Pcel-castle ; and has been fre- 
quently seen in every room, but particulaily in the g^rd* 
chamber, where, As soon as candles were lighted, it came 
and lay down before the fire, in presence of all the sol. 
diers, who, at length, by being so much accustomed to 
the sight of it, lost great part of the terror they were 
seized with at its first appearance. They still, however, 
retained a certain awe, as believing it was an evil spirit, 
which only waited permission to do them hurt ; and, for 
that reason, forbore swearing, and all prophane discoozse, 
while in its company. But though they endured the shock 
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of such a guest when all together in a body, none caied 
to be left alone with it. It being the custom, therefore, 
for one of the soldiers to lock the gates of the castle at a 
certain hour, and carry the keys to the captain, to whose 
apartment, as I sud before, the way led through the 
diurch, they agreed among themselves, that whoerer 
was to succeed the ensuing night his fellow in this errand, 
should accompany him that went first, and by this means 
no man would be exposed singly to the danger : for I 
forgot to mention, that the Mauthe Doog was always 
seen to come out from that passage at the close of day, 
and return to it again as soon as the morning dawned ; 
which made them look on this place as its peculiar resi- 
dence. 

" One night, a fellow being drunk, and, by the strength 
of his liquor rendered more daring than ordinarily, laugh- 
ed at the simplicity of his companions ; and, though it 
was not his turn to go with the keys, would needs take that 
office upon him, to testify his courage. All the soldiers 
endeavoured to dissuade him ; but the more they said the 
more resolute he seemed, and swore that he desired no- 
thing more than that the Mauthe Doog would follow 
him, as it had done the others ; for he would try if it were 
dog or deviL After having talked in a very reprobate 
manner for some time, he snatched up the keys, and 
went out of the guard-room : In some time after his de- 
parture, a great noise was heard, but nobody had the 
boldness to see what occasioned it, till, the adventurer 
returning, they demanded the knowledge of him ; but as 
loud and noisy as he had been at leaving them, he was 
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now become sober and silent enough ; for he was never 
heard to speak more. And though all the thne he liyed, 
which was three days, he was entreated by all who came 
near hun, either to speak, or if he could not do that, to 
make some signs, by which they might understand what 
had happened to him ; yet nothing intdligible could be 
got from him, only that, by the distortion of his limbs 
and features, it might be guessed that he died in agonies 
more tlian is common in a natural death. 

^^ The Mauthe Doog was, however, never after seen 
in the castle, nor would any one attempt to go through 
that passage ; for which reason it was closed up, and an- 
other way made. This accident lnq>pened about three- 
score years since ; and I heard it. attested by several, but 
especially by an old soldier, who assured me he had seen 
it oftener than he had then hairs on his head.*' — ^Wal- 
drok's Description of the Isle ofMan^ p. 107* 

Note XXV. 

And he a solemn sacred plight 

Did to St Bride of Douglas make. — P. 200. 
This was a favourite saint of the house of Douglas, 
and of the Earl of Angus in particular, as we learn from 
the following passage. The Queen-regent had proposed 
to raise a rival noble to the ducal dignity ; and discour- 
sing of her purpose with Angus, he answered, *•*" Why 
not, madam ? we are happy that have such a princess, 
that can know and will acknowledge men's service, and 
is willing to recompense it ; but, by the might of God, 
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(this was his oath when he was serious and in anger ; at 
other times, it was by St Bride of Douglas,) if he be a 
Duke, I will be a Drake !** So she desisted from prose- 
cuting of that purpose. — Godscroft, vol. II. p. 131. 



END OF VOLUME FIRST. 
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